


Write us today for a free 
copy of this illustrated folder 


showing the new Duco finish 


Coronas in actual colors. 
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Corona in éco/ors/ 


[ Bruce Green | 





now it’s play! 


FOPLE who would rather not work too hard like 

Corona because there isn’t a single lost motion in 
Coronatyping. The keyboard is standard, and easy to 
learn. There’s a shift key on either side, and we even put 
the back-spacer and margin release on the keyboard to 
save you an extra motion, 

When you want to return the carriage and space for a 
new line, you do it all with one quick, easy flip of the lef¢ 
hand. The ribbon reverses automatically, and is made 
12 yards long so that it need not be renewed so often. 
Corona has proved its durability. No trouble with it. 

You can see Corona at our Fifth Avenue shop just 
below the Waldorf, or at any of the better typewriter 
stores. Black, or in attractive colors, Convenient terms. 


L C Smith & Corona Typewriters Inc 
Established 1903 
New York Sales Office 


Fifth Avenue, Astor Building at 33d Street 












LC Smith — the Ball-Be 
ing Ofhice Machine. [1 
light touch and easy act 
increase output, elimi 
fatigue 

















lr is your polo addict, among 
sportsmen, who is most atten- 
tive to his clothes. The game, 
like the gentleman who fol- 
lows it, possesses background, 
tradition and a definite rever- 
ence for good form. Altman 
Saddle Ciothes include the ap- 
proved breeches, shirts, hel- 
mets, boots and incidental 
gear. 


MEN’S SADDLE CLOTHES 
FIRST AND SIXTH FLOOR 


B. ALTMAN & CO. 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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(Without tubes) 





























Model 40 A.C. set. Satin- 
finished in brown and 
gold or deep golden 
bronze and gold. For 110- 
120 volt, 50-60 cycle, alter- 
nating current. Requires 
six A. C. tubes and one 
rectifying tube, $77. 


Far greater sensitivity—that means _an hour. Into it is built that sturdy 


\ OUR 1929 electric radio a much greater range of stations at lastingness which relieves 1.650.000 


is here! the command of the Futt-vision Atwater Kent owners of annoyance 


5 Dial. The new built-in power unit, and service fees. 
Get it now and enjoy it now. Tuck 


: sealed against atmospheric action, 
it into your car for your vacation. 


° " Twenty-six years of precision 
is smaller and the whole set is five . ‘ I 


Plug in wherever there’s a lamp manufacturing, including six years 


socket. Dance to distant music, 
brought up close. Reserve your livy- 
ing-room seat for the speeches of 
Hoover and Smith. Follow the great 


vounds lighter. The improved vol- ; " aa “- 
I © I of radio, give this simple, beautiful, 


reliable Model 40 a fineness not to 
be described in words. See it and try 
it—to believe. The nearest Atwater 
This set uses about as muchelec- Kent dealer offers vou a home den- 


ume control earries the pure tone 
smoothly through every gradation 
of sound. 


airplane adventures. Tour the air 


tonight—any night—with this surer tricity as a single 40-watt lamp— — onstration. Don’t miss a day of this 


a : considerably less than a cent’s worth pmaikcic saul = >set of 1929 
and simpler and better receiver. ai eae » greatest radio year. The set of | 

is ready for you now. 

Model 42 A.C. set with auto- : ” 
matic line voltage regulator, 


Model 40 proudly steps forth as 
the 1929 successor of 1928's best 
seller —the famous Atwater Kent 
37, approved by more than 200,000 
families. Model 40 marks a decided 
advance. But the price—because of 


£86, and Model 44, tra. . . . oT 
net pase ag On the air—every Sunday night— Atwater 


powerful, extra-sensitive 


seven-tube A. C. set, $106. Kent Hour—listen in! 


dil ate 9 ; F 
Battery sets, $4 and $68 Prices slightly higher West of the Rockies 
(less tubes and batteries). 7 


Write for illustrated booklet of Atwater Kent Radi 
e 29 + 99 
Radio's truest voice 


Atwater Kent Radio Speaker: ATWATER KENT MFG. COMPANY 








ever-increasing demand—is still Models BE, E-2, E3, same Sh. Menaion Cane, Ovniiied 
| ‘ l : e771 quality, different in size, each = " ‘ ; 
ower—only fi: $20. 4720Wissahickon Ave., Philadelphia,P@ 
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WANAMAKER 





FURNITURE 
The August Sale 


ww 


Courtesy Days Until July 31 
Reservations Made Now 


ee 


Orders must be confirmed August 1, 


when prices are announced, or they — 
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will be automatically cancelled” 
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Budget a oO 


Belmaison Reproduction Furniture Venturus Furniture 

—Fourth gallery, new building rye ts = Fourth gallery, new building 
Dining Room Furniture Bedroom on Rescienna ies Bedding 
— Fourth gallery, new building & : Sixth gallery new building 
Living Room and Library Furniture Ree om", tx 


gallery, new building 
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A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS 
[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, JULY 
DAY, JULY 28. TIME GIVEN, INCLUDING TRAIN DEPARTURES, 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m., and 
that the midweek matinée is on Wednesday. 

and W. mean East and West of Broadway. 
Listings are alphabetical.) 


PLAYS 


Tue Bacwetor Fatuer—A new reunion idea 
evolved by the unmarried father who needed 
him in his old age. 


his children to amuse 
June Walker in a Belasco production. 
(Belasco, 44, E. Mat. Thurs.) 


tragic turn in the life of a 
Southern beauty, excitingly portrayed by 
Helen Hayes. (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.) 

Driamonp Lit—Mae West as queen of a Bow- 
ery saloon of the rough and rowdy nineties. 
Don't miss it. (Royale, 45, W.) 

Porcy—Return engagement of the Guild’s tur- 
bulent study of negro life in Charleston. 
(Republic, 42, W.) 

Tue Roya Famity—A fascinating portrayal 
of three generations of a slightly mad stage 


Coguel re—The 


family. (Selwyn, 42, W.) 

Tue Sitent House—A good place to go for 
cold chills these warm summer evenings. 
(Shubert, 44, W.) 


STRANGE INTERLUDE—A wife, two lovers, and 
a husband, and about everything they say or 
think during some twenty years, in O'Neill's 
Pulitzer Prize With Judith An- 

and a Guild cast. (Golden, 58, E. No 


marathon. 


derson 


Mats. Curtain at 5:30; intermission for din- 
ner at 7:30.) 
Tue Triat oF Mary Ducan—Entertaining 


courtroom play with a Follies girl on trial 
for her life. (Harris, 42, W.) 
VoL_pone—Lusty farce adapted from Ben (“O 
rarer still for a Guild cast. 
Mat. Thurs.) 


Je mson, 


52, W. 


rare’’) 
(Guild, 


WITH MUSIC 


BLacKBIRDS OF 1928—A colored revue that is 
just about fair vaudeville. Some good tap 
dancing. (Liberty, 42, W. Speci ul perfor- 

Thurs. at midnight.) 

YANKEE—Mark 

with the kind 

and Hart. 


mance 
\ CONNECTICUT Twain in 
modern music, 
Messrs. Fields, 
derbilt, 48, E.) 
GeorRGE WuHuITE’s SCANDALS—A edition 
of a standard work. Ann Pennington, Harry 
Tom Patricola, and the Howards 
its popularity. (Apollo, 42, W.) 


collegiate musical comedy 


assistance of 
Rodgers, (Van- 


new 


Richman, 
preserve 


Goop News—Gay, 


that has enjoyed a long run. (46th Street, 


46, W a 


Granp Srreet Fottirs—A mildly entertain- 
ing revue distinguished by some good traves- 
ties on the season's theatre. (Booth, 45, W. 
Mats. Tues. and Thurs, only.) 


GREENWICH VILLAGE Fo_tLt1es—Doctor Rock- 
well is amusing; the show is good enough 
summer fare. (Winter Garden, B’way at 


50. Mat. Tues. Closes Fri., July 27.) 


PRESENT ARMS—Noisy musical show about 
the Marines. (Mansfield, 47, W.) 

Rain or Suixne—Mostly Joe Cook. He's so 
good you don’t have to worry about the rest 
of the show. (Cohan, B’way at 43.) 

Rosatte—Jack Donahue and a girl named 


Marilyn Miller make this Ziegfeld show 
worth while. (New Amsterdam, 42, W.) 
Suow Boar—Edna Ferber’s novel set to 


Jerome Kern's music in one of the best ever. 
A Ziegfeld production with Charles Win- 
ninger and Helen Morgan. (Ziegfeld, 6 
Ave. at 54. Mat. Thurs.) 


Tue Turet MvsketEERS—Dumas’ best-seller 
in a Ziegfeld jacket. Friml music, and 
Dennis King as D’Artagnan, (Lyric, 42, W. 
Mat. Thurs.) 


rat ~~ A 


DEPARTMENTS 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


20, THROUG 
1S DAYLIGHT 


NoTrEs—Ch 


Palace, t 


hrough Sun., July 22; Ge 
Jessel, through Sun., July 29; and Flor 
Moore, Mon. through Sun., July 
Performances at 2 and 8 p.m. Tel 
the electrical man, in are publ sh 
at the Hippodrome, Mon. rect S 
July 23-29, 
FOR DINING AND DANCING 
*Better dress, but not obligatory. 
AMBASSADOR, Park at 51—The Italian G 
for dancing during dinner in the P 
Avenue manner.* 
\RROWHEAD InN, Riverdale Ave. at 24¢ 


Dancing 
until 2 A. 


Mont 


CLu, 


man’s orchestra playing for 
who all 


Especially 


crow d 


SHERRY’S, 3 
mer at th 

BRoapWway 
for the ou 


58, W. of 


open all night. 


arles 


2 us 







WORTH WHILE 


H SATUR- 
r SAVING] 


Sabin and Barbara 


Banat 
with the Embassy Club orchestra are at t! 


and refreshments on the ter 


M. 


MARTRE, 205 W. 


seem 
cool on warm nights.* 


00 Park—Dinner-dancing al 


ll su 


is year-round favorite.* 


t-of-town trade: 
B'way, 
. - Chez Helen Mor 


W. 52, out-of-doors, and with Miss 


to sing for you... 


W. 54.. 


GREENWICH 
atmospher 
Bleecker ; 
the Green 

HARLEM— 
way 
unknown 
places 
7 Ave. at 
and The 


RUSSIAN 


setter find 
about ; 


for the 


Motir—Kavkaz, 


. Chateau Ma 


. . Padlocks threaten all tl 


VILLAGE—With 
e, and 
The County Fair, 
wich Village Inn, 


the liveliest places don't 
whites. And go late. 
first visitor are: 
134; Connie’s Inn, 7 Ave 
Nest, 169 W. 133 


50—Emi 
an after-the 
to know eac 


a friend who kno 





h ot! 


lrid 


iree, 


near-Bohe 
inexpensive: Mori's, 

54 E. 9; : 
5 Sheridan $ 


( 
} 


we ] 
A 


‘ 


S1 


B’way at 


one of the few staying through the su 


Roors—Dancing until 1:30 
Urban setting, at 


the new blue-i 


A.M., al 


JULY 21, 1928 
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ATMOSPHERE—A few night clul 
The Salon Ro; 
Texas Guinan’s place, at 
gan, | 
Mors 


_ 


T 
Tose 


roof garden of the St. Regis, 5 Ave. 


With Vin 


Roof, M: 


élite diner 


Other aer 


at 44; Biltmore Cascades, 
Bossert Marine Roof, 
Brooklyn (worth the trip 1 
harbor ey. - 


sen Sts., 
Central, 
at 33; 
Grill, Mac 
and airy). 


cent Lopez orchestra, and 
and Ramon dancing.* .. . The Ritz-Carltot 
idison at 46, 
Ss. loses around midnig] 
Astor, 
Vanderbilt at 43; 


continues t 
ial establishments: 
Montague a1 


McAlpin, 


at 55; 


3’way at 3 
Ave. 


lison at 45 (not a roof, 


(Continued on page 6) 





Pennsylvania, 7 
W ‘aldort, 5 Ave. at 34; and Roose 


but coo 
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THE NEW YORKER 


Ava sina Name? " 


Py: ashion . 


When a new dian tone or texture comes out in Paris, 
itcomes into New York by way of Parfait—for what goes 
on behind the scenes in Paris is one of Parfait’s secrets. 


~e 
Fineness. .. 
Smart stockings are fine stockings and Parfait could not 
keep first in fashion without being first in fineness too! 


S e 

Service 

Time tells the truth about a stocking as well as other 
things, and what we have learned in the Parfait labora- 
tory, the smart wearers of Parfait learn from Time. 


Jranklin Simon & Co, 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Ave., 37th and 38th Sts., New-York 


2 eee & he: om: 2 am Shap — Street 


Entire contents copyrighted 1928, by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 











[ THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM 


DAY, JULY 28. TIME 
Continued from page 4 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 
at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sun. Mat. at 4. 
Titles are listed alphabetically.) 

Drums or Love—Griffith’s latest. Handsome 
but dull. (Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12; Sat. 
through Mon., July 21-23; performances 
continuous from 1 P.M.) 

Four Sons—The woes of war as experienced 

(Roxy, 7 Ave. at 

performances con- 


by a Bavarian mother. 
50; opens Sat., July 28; 
tinuous from noon.) 


Tue MaGniFicent Fuirt-—Trite comedy 
brightly handled, with Florence Vidor. (Lex- 
ington, Lexington at 51; Fri., July 20; per- 
formances continuous from 1:20 p.m. Also, 
Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12; Tues. and Wed., 
July 24 and 25; performances continuous 
from 1 P.M.) 


THe Man Wuo Lavcus—Victor Hugo's 
novel well done by Paul Leni. With Conrad 
Veidt. (Rialto, 7 Ave. at 42; performances 
continuous from 9:45 a.m. weekdays and 
11:30 a.m. Sunday. May close Fri., July 27.) 


Srrert ANGEL—A very beautiful film with 
Janet Gaynor. (Roxy, 7 Ave. at 50; per- 
formances continuous from noon daily, 
through Fri., July 27.) 

Wincs—Air warfare well staged but accom- 
panied by a silly story. (Criterion, B’way 
at 44.) 

Revivals of two  worth-while films, 
“Moana of the South Seas” and “Stark 
Love,” can be seen at the Cameo, 42 E. of 
B'way, Fri., July 20 (performances continu- 
ous from 11:30 a.M.). 

The following are also recommended if 
you run across them: “Across to Singapore,” 
sea stuff with Ramon Navarro; “The Big 
Noise,’ satire on city politics with Chester 
Conklin; “Dawn,” the episode of Edith 
Cavell handled with restraint; “The Drag 
Net.’ George Bancroft and the underworld 
again; “Loves of Jeanne Ney,” well acted 
and directed; and ‘‘The Racket,”’ the stage 
play well photographed. 

George Bernard Shaw does a Movietone 
turn at the Globe, which also has other talk- 
ing movies and newsreels. Movietone news- 
reels are also shown regularly at the Roxy 
and at the Strand. 

If you’re up late and want to keep cool, 
several movie houses have a late show: 
Paramount, B'way at 43, at 11:45 p.m: 


GOINGS ON 
ABOUT TOWN 


GIVEN, 


Strand, B'way above 47, at 11:15 p.m.; 
York Roof, B’way at 45, 
\ll close around 1 a.m. 


ART 


CARNEGIE—Bits from the International of last 
year; fine Matisse: Dudensing, 5 E. 57. 
Open 10 a.m. to 5 P.M., excepting Sat. and 
Sun., through July. 


Loew's New 
at 10:30 p.m. 


©NGRAVERS—Dtirer and men of his time: 
Print Gallery, 3rd floor, Public Library, 5 
Ave. at 42. Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 10 
P.M.; Sun. 1 to 10 p.m. 


GRAND CENTRAL GALLERIES—Founders’ Ex- 
hibition; 6th floor, Grand Central Terminal. 
Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 5:30 p.m.; Sat. 
until 1 P.M. 

Moperns—Museum dedicated to the living: 
New York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. 
Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 9 p.m.; Sat. until 
6 P.M. 

The loan exhibition of French Gothic 
tapestries at the Metropolitan Museum, 
Gallery D6, will continue into September. 


MUSIC 


Go_tpMAN Banp—Daily at 8:30 p.m.; playing 
Mon., Wed., Fri., and Sun. Eves. on Central 
Park Mall; other Eves. on N.Y.U. Campus. 
(Take East Side Subway to N.Y.U.-Burn- 
side Ave. Sta., and walk two blocks west 
to University Ave.) Also broadcast—see 
“On the Air.” 

STADIUM Concerts — Philharmonic-Sym- 
phony ; Van Hoogstraten conducting through 
Wed., July 25; Albert Coates starts con- 
ducting Thurs., July 26; concerts daily at 
8:30 p.m.; Lewisohn Stadium, Amsterdam 
Ave. at 136. (Take B’way Subway or Bus 
No. 3.) Also broadcast—see “On the Air.”’ 

STARLIGHT Opera—Outdoor opera, ‘“Rigo- 
letto,”” Thurs., July 26, at 8:15 p.m.; Star- 
light Stadium, Bronx River at 177. (Take 
Bronx Park Subway to FE. 177.) 


ON THE AIR 


HEAVYWEIGHT CHAMPIONSHIP — Tunney- 
Heeney bout, from Yankee Stadium, Thurs., 
July 26; broadcasting starts at 9 Pm,, 
over WEAF. 

CHAMBER Music—String quartet and soloist, 
Fridays, July 20 and 27, at 10 p.M., over 
WJZ. 

Stapium Concerts—Philharmonic-Symphony, 
from Lewisohn Stadium; Van Hoogstraten 
conducting, Sat., July 21, at 8:30 p.m., 
over WEAF, and Tues., July 24, at 8:30 
P.M., over WJZ; Albert Coates conducting, 








FRIDAY, JULY 20, THROUGH 


JULY 21, 1928 





SAT UR- 
INCLUDING TRAIN DEPARTURES, IS DAYLIGHT SAVING | 


Sat., July 28, at 8:30 p.s., over 

GotpbMAN Bann Concerts—Frot 
Campus, Saturdays, July 21 and 28 
P.M., over WJZ; from the Centr 
Mall, Sun., July 22, at 9:15 Pp. 
WJZ: from N.Y.U. Campus, Thu 
26, at 9 p.m., over WEAF. 

NATIONAL StRING QuarteET—Chambe: 
with soloist, Sun., July 22, at 1 ) 
WEAF. 

Unitep Sympnwony\ OrCHESTRA—I] 
Sarlow conducting, Sun., July t 
over WOR. 


SPORTS 


BASEBALL—Yankees vs. Chicago, Sat 
Sun., July 21 and 22; games at \ 
Stadium at 3 p.m. (Take 6 or 9 Ave 
or Jerome Ave. Subway.) .. . Gia 
Pittsburgh, Tues. through Fri., July 
at 3:20 p.m.; Giants vs. Chicago, Sat., Ju 
28, at 3 P.mM.; games at Polo Gr 
(Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Bus No. 

Boxtnc—Tunney vs. Heeney, for heavy 
championship, Yankee Stadium, 1 
July 26; preliminaries at 8:15 p.m 
bout starts about 10 p.M., or at 
if it looks like rain, Also broadcast— 
“On the Air.” 

Doc SHow—Long Island Kennel Club 
Huntington Bay Club, Huntington, L.I., Sat 
July 28. 

Go.tr—Last day of Met. Golf Ass'n Ope 
Championship, Shackamaxon C.C., Ws 
field, N.J., Fri., July 20. . . . Exhibit 
Match: Walter Hagen vs. Archie Compst 
last 36 holes of stake match; Wed., Jul 
at 10 a.m. and 2:30 p.m.; Westcl 
3iltmore C.C., Rye, N.Y. 1 
Grand Central, lower level, for Rye 
9:10 a.m. and 1:08 P.M.) 








GreyHounp Ractnc—An attempt to pot 
ize here a sport already established 
Opening Fri., July 27, nightly at 8 
through Labor Day ; track opposite Dons 
Hills C.C., Staten Island. (Take fert 
Battery to St. George and train 
to Dongan Hills; also, buses leave 
Square at 7:30 p.m., direct to tra 

Horst Suow—Stamford Horse Show, S 
ford, Conn., Thurs. through Sat 
26-28. 

Poto—Play every Sun. at Fleisch 
Port Washington, L.1.. at 4° pM 
train leaves Penn. Station at 2:24 

Ractnc—Empire City, Yonkers: Race 
days at 2:30 p.m., through Sat. 
(Last train leaves Grand Central 


YacuTinc—Larchmont Y.C. Race Week. 5 


through Sat., July 21-28, Larchnx 
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THE NEW YORKER 


A Literary Guild 


Advertisement 


without 
a 


Superlative 





HE unvarnished facts about the Literary Guild of 
America are in themselves so startling that even 
listing the advantages of membership seems to be 
exaggeration. The 50,000 members who now enjoy 
these privileges are doing more to increase the growth of 
their organization than all the gaudy adjectives we could 
use. The final test of any advertised product or service is 
ts actual use. The Guild has successfully passed this test. 
or nearly eighteen months the Guild has enjoyed a steady, 


healthy growth that would have been impossible if the plan 


had not been beneficial to its members. 


We invite every intelligent man and woman who sees 
this advertisement to consider the Guild's offer dispassion- 
ately, without any drum-beating, bombast or “high-power 
salesmanship” on our part. You can not be induced to buy 
ething you do not want. We do not wish to urge you. 
We ask only that you weigh the facts presented here and 


judge if the Guild can be of service to you. 


50,000 People Have Already 
Joined the Guild 


literary agents and publishers submit their 
iscripts to the Guild editorial board before publica- 
Carl Van Doren is Editor-in-Chief, assisted by Hendrik 
| van Loon, Elinor Wylie, Joseph Wood Krutch 


Bip ' ? > 
Burton Rascoe. 


Authors, 


From thi aterial one book is chosen each month which, 
e opinion of the Guild, seems to contain the elements 


ake good books. As evidence of their good judgment, 
Guild has, in the past, selected TRISTRAM, CIRCUS 
\RADE, THE GREAT AMERICAN BANDWAGON, 
\DER HORN, BLACK MAJESTY, BAD GIRL and 
latest publishing achievement AN INDIAN JOURNEY. 


, - 
Each month the chosen title is issued in a special Guild 


ling simultaneously with the trade edition of the same 
Each member receives his book, charges prepaid, on 
ime day the booksellers receive theirs. 


is, in a year each member receives twelve books for 


he pays, not the full advertised price, but a single 


il subscription fee of only eighteen dollars. The retail 





Cm rw wr rn nr nr nr nr nr nr nr nr a ar nr er ann wee 














price of Guild books ranges from $2.00 to $5.00 per month. 


The saving to you is evident. 


Possibly you would not buy all of the Guild selections if 
you were not a member, but you would buy many of them, 
and even those you would not normally select are meri- 
torious works which you will enjoy reading and owning, 


once they are in your possession. 


The Subscription Fee 
Must Soon Be Raised 


the Guild makes to the book 


: ia e} = 
If it interests you, you will join without being 


That is the offer readers 
of America 
urged. If it does not, nothing we 
you to become a member. 

In a short time the Guild subscription fee is to be ad- 
vanced. If you are interested we ur d for 
descriptive matter and the booklet WINGS at once. If you 


advance for a 


ge you to sen further 


join now you are protected from the price 
full year. 

Your bookseller will tell you about the Guild and accept 
your subscription if you prefer. You may have your books 


sent to his store, or directly to your 


The Literary Guild of America, Inc. 
55 Fifth Ave., Dept. 58-N.Y. 
New York 


The Literary Guild of America, Inc. 

55 Fifth Ave., Dept. 58-N.Y. 

New York. 
Tell me more about the Guild and send WINGS without 


obligation to me. 























Mr. McAfee—or looking over a choice selection of Shetlands with Messrs. | 
Kilgour & French --or again, possibly, at Hawes & Curtis, Scotts, Asprey | 
or Brigg —-discussing the sporting topics of the day, as likely as not, with | 
some junior member of the Royal Family. 


Now, however, with increasing responsibilities, the Major is leaving all 
matters pertaining to his wardrobe in the hands of Saks-Fifth Avenue, for 
he has found that a visit to this establishment enables him to encompass at 
one time all the newest offerings of his favourite London shops. 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 


=< BS (e) NEW YORK oe = 
\ te. A] hee het 
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THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


HIS is the age of art in business. 
It says so in Printers Ink, and 
we can see it all around us—in 
advertising, in book-week at the de- 
partment stores, in the color scheme of 
automobiles, in the morning mail, in 
the conventional appeal to a salad-dress- 





ing-consuming public. A new era has 
dawned, and it has changed everything. 
Formerly when a young man wanted 
to get into some sort of creative work, 
such as painting or writing, he went to 
lleze and then tried to write a 
hook or paint a picture. Now all he 
has to do is go right in business. And 
really, the way to get into business is 
co to art school first. 


ars smoking hundreds of 
thousands of cigarettes over a 
. - > 7 
riod of we don’t know how many 
irs, all with great pleasure to our- 
self as well as others, we have just 
me to the startling realization that 
: J - 
ve can’t tell one weed from another. 
W made the test and failed. Possibly 


2 





- 
ndicates some deep sensory weak- 
although many of our friends 
aled the test, too—and possibly it in- 
dicates merely that any cigarette at 
ll tastes so sweet in our lips that its 
cry lotus sweetness destroys our criti- 
cal faculties. But the thing that most 
deeply moves us is our continued faith 
1 ertising through it all. Just let 


\ 


any baritone in the nation announce 
that Meccas are the balmiest, the most 
aromatic of all smokes, and we plunge 
into a Mecca period, smoking them, 
defending them against all comers 
with our last drop of blood—for all 
of three days, or until we read an- 
other ad. 


HERE are many phases of the 

traffic problem which we have not 
yet solved to our satisfaction. Our 
views on the proposed tunnel from Jer- 
sey to Brooklyn under Thirty-eighth 
Street are still inchoate, for instance. 
There is, however, one improvement 
which ought to be made today or to- 
morrow: we refer to the condition at 
Thirty-fourth Street and Broadway 
whereby the downtown Sixth Avenue 





lane of vehicles is transformed into a 
pageant in front of Macy’s and becomes 
a part of the city’s still life. Conscien- 
tious research discloses that the best 
time a cab can hope to make from Thir- 
ty-seventh Street to Thirty-third Street 
is three-quarters of an’ hour. The 
sensible thing to do with that intersec- 
tion is to tear up the whole district 
There 
a lot of Indians somewhere 


and give it to the Indians. 
must be 
around town. 


HE little dogs that ladies love 

are not to be denied. There comes 
an hour in the 
little dogs when it is ordained that 
they shall be exercised. So when a 
leash of three little Sealyhams, har- 
nessed abreast and very intense for an 


afternoon of these 


outing, appeared from a doorway on 





OF THE TOWN 


Park Avenue, one day this week, we 
were surprised to see them immediately 
withdrawn on account of a drizzling 
rain. hour. We 
walked on, pondering what happens 
to little dogs that are immediately 
withdrawn without having had any 
fun at all, and five minutes later— 
returning along the block—were re- 


This was their 


warded with the sight of them, again 
emerging from the doorway, this time 
peering safely out from three shiny 
little raincoats. 


EFLECTING, as we tossed sleep- 

lessly the other night, on the pre- 
dicted perfection of the movietone, we 
suddenly realized that it will mean the 
passing of the motion picture subtitle. 
Never again ““TEN YEARS ELAPSE AND 
STILL MARTHA IS NO NEARER GRAD- 
UATION.” Gone will be the gag lines 
about “sHE WAS sO DUMB.” And scen- 
arists, instead of copying plots from 
“The World’s Masterpieces of Short- 
Story Writing,” will have to be able to 
write dialogue! When one thinks of 
the lines that will have to be written 


to fit into the comedy reels and how 





they will be written—it almost seems 
as if it would be better to stop the 
movietone while there is yet time. The 
old magic lantern wasn’t so bad, after 


all. 


Mould of Form 


ROM London comes word that 
our mayor’s reputation for sartorial 
perfection has begun to exercise an in- 
fluence in the city which is ordinarily 
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the arbiter of men’s styles. They say 
this is not yet true in Savile Row or 
Bond Street of course, but holds good 
on the Strand—the nearest thing Lon- 
don has to Broadway. In the window 
of a shop there which specializes in gen- 
tlemen’s suits at a price approximating 
twelve dollars, there is a huge photo- 
graph of Mr. Walker, beneath which 
runs the following inscription: “Here 
is the best dressed man in New York. 
Come in and we’ll make you look like 
him for fifty shillings!” 


Land’s End 


ANY a citizen has turned the 

corner at One Hundred and 
Tenth Street and Fifth Avenue, where 
there is a round point, and wondered 
what the continuation of Fifth Avenue 
is called. As a matter of fact it is called 
Fifth Avenue, and it always has been 
for as long as we can recollect. 

Yet the phenomena above One Hun- 
dred and Tenth Street are different 
from the phenomena below. No race- 
suicide prevails. First comes a series of 
automobile _ repair 
nouncing that the motorist can buy 
accessories of all kinds. Flats are fixed. 
The occasion for this centre of industry 
is said to be the fact that better auto- 
mobiles cannot go above the park on 
Fifth without breaking down. It is a 
depressing section; the police look for 
wanted men there; the buildings are 
festooned with fire-escapes. 

Presently, if the traveller is not dis- 
couraged, the Avenue is blocked by a 
cliff surmounted by trees. This is the 
cliff of Mount Morris Park, which 
ought to be one of the most sought- 
after residential sections in the city, but 
isn’t. Its tone is higher than the Fifth 
Avenue immediately below, however, 
and one notices that the furnished room 
to let has become a vacancy, that the 
children are clothed, that the windows 
have curtains, and that the prevailing 
color is brown stone. ‘The men in the 
street still don’t wear collars, but one 
feels that a collar could be found for 
them in a crisis. 


shops—signs an- 


But the cops are seen 


in pairs, never alone, the sign of a not 


exclusive colony. 
The tone improves again above the 


park. Here for half a mile runs a very 
pleasant street bordered in places by 
trees. Fifth Avenue is giving a wan 


Hundred 


smile, which, at One and 
Thirty-first Street, dies away into dark 
Harlem, made famous by Van Vechten 
and the other single-minded aesthetes. 


The greatest joy comes where Fifth 






Avenue, proves the 
Einstein theory of 
meeting parallel lines 
by running into the 


East River. It oc- 
curs at One Hun- 
dred and Forty- 


second Street, seven 
blocks above where 
Park Avenue ace 
complishes the same 


feat. This is the 
end. Here the rich- 
est street on earth 
breathes a languid 
sigh and_ expires. 
Soft breezes blow. Indolence rules, 


the waves lap; pieces of automobile 
strew the ground, coal pockets slumber, 
and a grimy eusneldetn called Tomboy 
lies alongside a wharf. 

It is a rather melancholy ending to 
six and a half glorious miles of effort 
from Washington Square. The East 


River passes with sombre determina- 


tion. One could shoot off a revolver 
in any direction without hitting a 
débutante. The boxes and _ barrels 


which pass so proudly on the bosom of 
the water by Sutton Place and Beek- 
man Terrace here slide by crestfallen 
and unnoticed. Only one man is in 
sight. He is asleep on top of an old, 
rusty, abandoned boiler. 


No One to Guide Her 


HE stage mother is, we believe, 
a gener: ally reongaiaed type in the 


theatre. We have heard the term used 
often. It is narrated, then, that a stage 


mother was one of a group of reminis- 
cent theatrical folk and that the inci- 
dent of the girl who took a bath in a 
tub of beverage on a stage some years 
ago came up for conversational rehash. 
One of the group said that not only 
h: wer the girl bathed nude, or practic: ally 
», but that he had heard that she hadn’t 
ne paid for it. ‘The lady heard of 
this for the first time. “Not paid!” 
she exclaimed. “Why, where was her 
mother?” 
The Marathon Man 
E hear that Crandall, the man 
who got up the dance marathon, 
plans some other big things for this 
city. We don’t know what they are, 
but we did hear that Mr. Crandall 
has been around a lot 
New York the scene 


successes. 


and considers 
of his greatest 


One thing, they say, that 
he put over in the past was Hush Week, 
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an incident of 
the Hylan days. 
Crandall went t 
the City Hall and 
got the  vood 
Mayor to issue a 
call to his people 
to observ: Hush 
Week. He was 
readily convinced 
that there was 

much noise about 
town — people 
shouting and the 
like. Posters ad- 
vertising the oc- 
e put up in the city building 


casion wer 
in the subways, and about town gen- 


erally. Some days later a film ap- 
peared at one of the theatres entitled, 
“Hush.” Mr. Crandall was the agent 
for it. : 
Another exploit of Crandall’s here 
was a scheme, during the war, to build 
a battleship with dimes to be contributed 
by children. His purpose was to use 
the publicity in connection with a movie 
he had got together with newsreel foot- 
age of the n: ivy in review, army scenes, 
He interested the Tribune 
in the battleship idea and also called 
on the late Theodore Roosevelt to get 
his support, wearing a military hat he 
had bought in an Army and Navy store 
in Forty-second Street. Roosevelt, ; 
first cautious, asked the man his bas 


and so on. 


ness. Crandall grasped his hand, 
pressed his arm firmly and said, “Pre- 


The former president was 
considerably impressed and said a few 
favorable words about the kiddies’ war- 
ship. When the film was released these 
words were used as a caption for some 
of Roosevelt speaking from 
a train in Boise, Idaho. ‘The battle- 
ship publicity made money for the 
movie. 

Crandall was reared in an orphan- 
age and his first work was as an evan- 
gelist of some sort. His 
character j in history is C. C. Pyle, o 
whom he calls himself a satellite. 


paredness.” 


views 


as 


The Customer Is 
Always Right 


oy some awful circumstance, 
young couple living in the East 
Eighties have a phone number which 
used to belong to a Turkish bath place 
and which is still used by people w ho 
carry old business cards of the comp a 
During one night last week a gentleman 
called who wished a hack sent for 


Although he. was told politely th 
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wrong 
Vs. ; id still again. 
t t called for the 


number, 


called 


After mid- 


time. 


ris time the irate husband went into 


nd embittered explanation of 


situation, explaining that he 


, 


the gave no Turkish baths. 


D eas q private citizen, that he had cer- 
ts. that he had no hacks, and 


“That 


ed - fine, dear,” called his wife from her 
100 lroom when he had done (the young 


ut man is a trial lawyer). 


he ay. H 


customers that way.” 








The telephon- 
y ventleman had one more thing to 
called up again in a minute 
rtwo. “Lemme tell ya one thing,” 

said. “You'll nev’, nev’ get any 


Noblesse Oblige 


TABLEAU in which the par- 

ticipants were a sweet old lady 
who looked as if she might still be hang- 
ing on in Murray Hill, a gentleman of 
the old school, and a peddler’s horse, 
caught the attention of a sentimental 
fellow at Madison and Fiftieth Street 
the other noon. The old lady, making 
her way across the street through one 
million automobiles, beheld the horse 
standing before his wagon at the curb 
and, changing her course, went over 
rubbed her cheek 
against his velvety head. One or two 
observers twittered. Whereupon the 


and impulsively 
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old gentleman, with solemn courtes\ 
swept off his top-hat and saluted her 


with a low and graceful bow. 


More Machine ry 


HE town is apparently getting on 

a coin-in-the-slot basis. The latest 
contraption come into being is at Forty- 
second Street and Sixth Avenue, in 
plain view from our favorite bench in 
Bryant Park. It is called a Vendomat 
and is like a Sodamat. A Sodamat, in 
case you have not been in one, is a place 
where you can get your choice of ten 
soft drinks for five cents each, and 
Sodamats have been established along 
Broadway for 
The 
newer, more beautiful, and the 
drinks cost ten cents. Moody 
people who have a saturnine in- 
terest in Machine Age trends but 


months. 
however, _ is 


some 
Vend mat, 


only strength enough to visit one 
such place should go to the 
Vendomat. 

It occupies a narrow corner 
where until recently was a store 
selling cheap wear for men. The 
new place adds tone to the drab 
corner and a strange beauty. At 
one side of the Sixth Avenue en- 
trance is a polychrome pillar en- 
twined with an artificial rambling 
The floor is of tinted 
This leads up to 


rose bush. 
stone flagging. 
the wall holding the slot ma- 
chines. The wail is decorated to 
represent the facade of a cottage, 
or perhaps a California mission. 
By the side of the wall in which 
the vending machines are set, 
there is a counter where persons 
still wary of machinery that gives 
off beverages may buy Eskimo Pie 
and a drink called Oronade from 
a girl in a blue and yellow un- 
form. A tiled roof above the 
young lady’s head is heavy with 





imitation wistaria blooms. 

The soda machines are simple 
but awesome. You watch the 
drink being mixed behind a little 
glass window, beside the slot. 
When you put in your dime, two 
lights light. 
veals a paper cup dropping from 


The upper one re- 


a stack of cups down into a metal 
clamp which holds it while from 
somewhere comes a trickle of 
bright liquid. When the cup ts 
filled, a little glass door opens with 
a delightful whirring of in- 
visible machinery and the cup 


moves around ina half circle from 
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the back and stops at 
the opening. When you 


remove the cup the 
lights go out. We 
watched a tall young j 
man play three of the i 


machines, grape, pine- 
apple, and orange. He merely 
sipped at each cup, apparently 
getting his pleasure out of the 
mechanics of it. In another corner 
is one of those apparatuses that 
thank you when you put in your 
We wondered why they 
a few 
words from the speeches or writ- 
ings of William Jennings Bryan. 


money. 
did not have it also utter 


Object Lesson 


HE twin sons of a gentleman 

who has a summer home in 
Scarsdale became irritable and 
discontented despite the lux- 


ury in which they live, and to She ~~ 


nd Ve 


teach them an object lesson, 
their father brought them in- 
to New York, took them in 
a taxi about the East Side, 
and showed them the poor 
East Side children in all their squalor. 
It so happens that, it being a warm 
day, the poor East Side children had 
most of their clothes off and were 
tumbling about under open fire hy- 


My 


drants having a swell time. The twins 
returned home even more discontented 
than before. 


Vignette 


T six o’clock one recent evening, 
passersby were attracted by acom- 
motion at the Union Club. 
had been opened, and a group of club- 


A window 


men who ordinarily merely sit before 
the window were standing, grouped 
about the sill. On the ledge was a large 
gray mother-cat and three cunning 
kittens. 


The Reconciliation 


ROM Holly wood we hear of a 

male star who sulked when the com- 
pany for which he was playing didn’t 
select for him pictures which he con- 
He decided 
to quit, despite the pleadings of a friend 
of his, a minor official of the company 
he worked for. This friend’s task con- 
sisted altogether of seeing that auto- 


sidered sublime enough. 


graphed photos of the company’s stars 
were sent out to the fans. He handled 
hundreds of thousands of them and it 








is only fair to say that many of them 
were pictures of thie disgruntled 
player. This minor official undertook 
to get the actor back in the fold. Fin- 
ally he did, by dint of a long and in- 
spiring letter, praising the actor, prais- 
ing the company, praising the joy of liv- 
ing. This letter touched the 
deeply. In a grateful note he thanked 
his friend for his kind 
nounced he would come back for the 
sake of his public, and added that he 
was going to send his friend a token 
of his esteem. The next day the friend 
received one of his autographed photo- 


star 


words, an- 


graphs. 


Hot Weather Fantasy 


HE hostess of a summer place at 

Far Hills, New Jersey, who en- 
tertains quite a bit, was worried when 
she discovered that her cook had sud- 
denly become a victim of hallucinations. 
It seems that the domestic was harassed 
by the attentions of a United States 
senator with whiskers and a Sherlock 
Holmes hat. At all hours the house- 
hold would be roused by the screams, 
prayers, and mutterings of the afflicted 
It got so that the lady herself, 
ordinarily a woman of fine composure, 


woman. 










—he’s ju; 


was beginning to sce the whiskers every 
once in a while. She didn’t want to 
discharge the cook because she was an 
exceptionally fine cook and, they say, 
knows how to make Hollandaise sauce 

d Ne ve 
ertheless, the strain was beginning to 
tell and the lady’s husband said that 


better than anyone in America. 


either the domestic or the senator would 
have to go. It was a guest at the house 
from this city who solved the odd prob- 
lem. ‘To an ordinary sheet of paper, 
using a half dollar and some sealing 
wax, he affixed a ponderous seal. Under 
this he wrote an official letter promising 
the persecuted woman that the Govern- 
ment would use all its powers to thwart 
the senator’s insidious designs. To 
this document the guest forged the 
Calvin Coolidge. It 


cook hasn’t seen 


signature of 
worked. The 


senator since. 


the 


Men and Machines 


HIS little fact may be interesting 

because of the appointment ol 
Mr. Raskob to his 
position. Atop a public garage at the 
Grand Concourse and 174th Street 2 
huge sign has for some time proc! 
“STUDEBAKER ANNOUNCES THE NEW 


present p 


“7 don’t think he’s abjop., 







Fourt 
Squat 


Wasl 
torn | 





> 








amateur 
two-foot 


‘RESIDENT’. To this an 
sinter has appended in 
letters, “AL SMITH.” 

~ Speaking of Mr. Raskob, the most 
ecent item of interest about him 
we have heard concerns his dealings 
vith a salesman for the new Oxford 
English dictionary. Mr. Raskob’s eye 
was caught by the salesman’s sample 
of the particular edition which has a 
crushed cover, and which 
ells for fifteen hundred dollars a set. 
He bought seventeen sets—for his office 


morocco 


we understand. 


§. Klein's 


OT many years ago S. Klein’s 

was a one-room store at the 
Fourteenth Street corner of Union 
Square (behind the statue of George 
Washington). Now walls have been 
torn out of several adjoining buildings 
to provide enormous floors where 
§. Klein, who began business in 
ne room in Bleecker Street twen- 
ty years ago, 1s reported to take 
n four million dollars a year sell- 
ng cheap dresses, suits, and coats 
towomen. His store is the larg- 
est of its kind in the world. We | 
sot a sobering thrill there the 
ther day at a rush hour. 

The ground floor is lined with »%. 

isles of steel racks holding thou- 
sands of dresses. “They extend into the 
listance like railroad tracks, disappear 
round far corners, shoot off at angles. 
In the spaces between, women—wo- 
men from God knows where—finger 
dresses, take them off the racks, hurry 
to dressing-rooms around the walls. 
When the dressing-rooms become 
rowded, a fat woman sitting on a chair 
nd wearing a badge bawls directions as 
to where other rooms may be found. 
Many customers pay no attention. 
lhey slip dresses off and on openly as 
men stare. Buyers paw along the racks 
| they find, unassisted, what they 
want. On a high chair at one end of 
ach rack, like a tennis referee’s plat- 
form, a woman watches for shoplifters. 
There are squealings in half a dozen 
tongues. “This goes on, too, in the 
basement and on five floors above. 


In the basement the dresses are 
cheapest and the crowds biggest. On 


th 


higher floors things cost more and 
bargain hunters are quieter. Here 
‘rocks for seven-ninety, white satin 
vedding dresses covered with lace for 
'n-ninety-five, bargains in mourning 
s, fur coats whose prices begin at 







nineteen dollars, evening gowns, velvet 
coats for fifteen dollars. 

S. Klein is presumed to buy his 
stock largely from manufacturers in 
distress, getting it cheap. 5S. Nlein him- 
self is seldom seen. A clerk told us he 
hadn’t week. His 
presence, however, haunts the place. 


been in for a 


You see his pictures on walls and on 
pillars, a large-faced man with stern 
eyes anda Cupid’s smile. S$. Klein On 
‘The Square, he calls himself. Posters 
in English, Italian, and Yiddish advise 
women that Dishonesty has its Penalty 
—Jail. One poster bears a pen-and-ink 
sketch of a young woman behind the 
bars of a cell, with the statement that 
1069 women were found guilty of steal- 
ing in 1925 and that 742 were fined and 
imprisoned. Photostatic copies of news- 
paper articles tell how Irene Kennedy 
drank half a pint of whis- 
key to relieve a tooth- 
ache, then stole dresses 
worth twenty-four-nine- 
ty, and was sent to jail. 





aq 


proprietor, 
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The story of Mary Lehle is on several 
walls. Had Mary Lehle not stolen a 
dress here she might never have been 
revealed as Mrs. Sam Bechan, wanted 
in Canada, and turned over to the po- 
There was also a Mrs. Pol- 
lard, who was deported to Australia for 
shoplifting; and “fa good looking blonde 
of West 169th Street.” On our way 
out one of the watching women fol- 


lice there. 


lowed us with her eyes and we broke 
into a’ run, 


The Greater Evil 


UT on the Boston Post Road a 
restaurant keeper seemed unusu- 

ally quiet and cautious when gentlemen 
came in and asked what had become of 
the slot 
narily ranged against one wall, and 


machines which were ordi- 


one could gamble for 
“T had to hide them,” whis- 
pered the proprietor, “because I saw 
some State troopers coming.” “Where 
are the troopers!” asked man. 
“Upstairs having a drink,” said the 
—THe New Yorkers 


with which 


quarters, 


one 

















(The scene is in the trying-on room of a 
Parisian modiste, and the speaker is a 
professional shopper, one of those able and 
ingenious ladies who:make a living by 
organizing parties of tourists who don't 
speak French. She is followed by five 
young girls of the Middle-Western 
débutante type, and three or four dejected 
males, who are fiancés of the girls.) 
























































“ HERE, you see, girls, there are 
some people here already. Sit 
down, you men, and keep quiet. 
Nobody’s going to pay any attention to 
you, I told you we'd ought to come 
early. Lanvin only has these sales once 
a season, and people come in here raging 
like tigers. Good morning, Madame; 
no, don’t bother to wait on us, we'll 
Newton, 
and don’t 


just snatch what we want. 





you hold the treasure dog 
blow cigarette smoke in his face; he’s 
been ill once already this morning. 
Hurry, girls, get your things off. 
“Those little new hats, darlings, 
don’t they slay your Susie, my dear, 
whatever you do, don’t choose any- 
thing in that awful tomato red, it may 
be all right for Mr. Campbell’s tinned 
soup but it’s not your color. I promised 
your mother I'd not let you come away 
with anything ribald. Newton, keep 
quiet, don’t be so vulgar. I don’t see 
anything to leer about. Men are such 
Pll take care of your things, 
girls, put them here on the couch. No, 
it’s all right, Madame. I know per- 
fectly what to do, I come here every 


satyrs. 


year. Amy, see if you can find an 
afternoon ensemble. You'll need one 
for bridge. Anyone who plays cards 
as badly as you do has got to be well 
That thing that woman has 
over there is a dream. Grab it away 
from her... 


d ressed. 


“Madame, forgive me, but I advise 
you not to choose that one, it makes you 
look like an armadillo, Madame! 
Madame! Je desire parler a vous! 
Susie, Susie, where are you? Come 
here, [ want Madame to see your lines. 
She seems to lack allure, Madame; 
what would you recommend: I 
thought something in the eggshell satin 
would be intriguing. [I don’t want her 
to look like a tart, but I do think just a 
little more biological suggestion would 
make life more amusing for her. Not 
I think 


Lanvin’s making a mistake in carrying 


too much dip in the back. 


the dip to extremes; besides, Susie sags 

a bit anyhow. Voyez-vous, elle tombe 

en derriere. 
“These 


out in the 


children are all coming 


autumn, so of course 
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Frances sit down. 
considerate. 


Men 
Just sit down :; 
and let Madame see if the skirt jc + 
short.... 

“No, you don’t show any n 


they have to have something rather 
special; except Frances, she’s on her 
honeymoon. I do think a young girl 
in her lingerie is the most touching 
sight, so dainty and appeal- 
ing; it seems rather pathetic, 
too, When you think what 
they’ve got to gothrough. 


you have a perfect right to. [r 
to know where to draw the line ¢) 
days. What do you think, \{y- 
dame, est-ce que Mad 
selle disclose ty 
ses jambes? Of “ 
if she hadn’t got su 
nice legs it wouldn’t do, 
They’re not carnal 
looking at all, just nic 
and fragile. Ask Ed- 
ward, he’s practical] 



















Amy, this is too good— 
that Woman over 
there has got hold 
of your old dress and 
is trying it on. 
She’s crazy about 
it. Let her have 
it, it’s horrible. 
“Girls, you'll 
have to be brisk, 
people are 


your husband, it’s 
really his funeral 
No, Gertrude, that 
neckline’s too Joy 
behind, your bac! 
will never stand 


coming in all 
the time, it’ll 


be a mob. This other one’s bette 
This is a regular the one with the little chif- 
rutting season for this fon jacket—where did it ¢ 


Well, of all things 


“Excuse me, but I was just look- 
1] 
1 


kind of thing. That one, 
Amy, is the very thing for you. I think 
Poiret’s quite right: a woman’s got to be jng at that one. It’s perfectly appalling, 
feminine, it’s her only resource. No, Sometimes | 


no, Susie, that’s not your type at all, 


people act like savages. 
think we’d do better to just order ow 
mail from the Nation 
. . Girls, | 
can’t help it, I can’t stand it any longe: 
That mulberry velvet over ther 

just what I want for myself. Nov 
hang on to what you’ve got and gra 


clothes by 
you could never be that without ruptur- Cloak & Suit Company. 
ing something. Try this one, it’s so 
virginal. Take that off, 
Don’t waste time on impossibilities. 
There, that one on the rack, the 
lettuce Quick, before that 
other person gets it, she’s looking at 


darling. It’s much too femme fatale: 


darling. 


green. what you want. I’ve simply got t 


Here, hold m 


.. Pl be with you in a mo- 
” 


try that thing on. 
clothes. . 
ment. . . 


it—pardon, Madame, je veux voir 
cette robe. : 
“These little capes are very smart; —CHRISTOPHER Mor. 


° ° ’ 
waists are again, arent 


they? You’re lucky to be so flexi- e 
ble, darling; my poor waist is be- 
ginning to settle down to its per- NAMESAKE 
Trimmed with baby . is ak 
Upon a silk pillow 
She stitches all day, 


A lachrymose willow, 
A funeral spray. 


going up 


manent home. 
leopard, yes, that’s rather stunning. 
Only three thousand francs? Well, 
when you think how much trouble 
it must be to catch a baby leopard and 
bring it all the way here, it really isn’t Fellow man is a clod, 

Nay, all men are but worms, 
But she talks to her God 


On most intimate terms. 


much. 


= HOSE = mousselaine — evening 

gownsare adorable.... Madame! 
Madame! Je desire parler a vous. 
You'll these shoulder 
seams. It’s the same thing every year. 
You know the Americans simply can’t 
bear that tightness around the shoulders. 


She wears gray like a dov 
And a hat like a hen. 

She’s suspicious of love 
And confounded by m 


have to raise 


And I with her name 
Can but patiently wait 

For the sanctified shame 
Of a similar fate. 


Particularly these young girls, they have 
Do you 


Sit down, 


so many uses for their arms. 
think that skirt is too short? 
Get up, Newton, let poor 


Frances. —F LsPET! 
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T is related of Donald Ogden 
Stewart, the well-known point to 
point racer, that one day the door- 
bell in his apartment rang and, as his 
Japanese servant was reading, Mr. 
Stewart graciously went to the door 
himself. ‘here, so the story goes, he 
found a young 
smile who said, 
for me.” 

“Why, 
Stewart, 


man with a pleasing 
“T want you to vote 


Mr. 


among his 


certainly,” 
who is known 


replied 


friends as old “Always-Ready-to- 
Vote.” 
“You see,” continued the young 


man, “I am working my way through 
Harvard.” 

“That’s great,” said Mr. Stewart, 
himself a Yale “Where do I 


vote:” 


man. 


“Here,” replied the young man, be- 
ginning to fill out a blank. “Now,” 
he continued, “do you want the A mer- 
ican Mercury, the Atlantic, and the 
Youth’s Combanion? Or, do you want 
Farm and fireside, Vogue, and The 
Daizces “ 

“Pm a little confused,” I admitted 
(for I was that Mr. Stewart). “I 
thought I was supposed to vote.” 

“You are,” he assured me. “Every 
magazine you subscribe for counts as 
a vote.” 

He had a very charming smile. 

“Supposing you don’t win,” I sug- 
gested, “then do you have to go to 
Yale?” 

He considered that seriously. 

“Pm sure I’m going to win,” he re- 
plied, earnestly. 

“Good,” I said. “Harvard needs 
men like you,” and with that I found 
myself with my check book in my hand. 
And three weeks later we received 
our first copies of Wotor Boating, 
Trader and Trapper, and House and 
Garden. 

They looked very well on the liv- 
ing-room table, those magazines. And 
the only criticism that we had to offer 
(aside from the fact that I had or- 
dered Town and Country, Judge, and 
the Saturday Evening Post) was that 
there really was not very much that 
we could do with them. We didn’t 
have a motorboat, or the slightest 
prospect of ever having a motorboat; 


we had practically given up trading 
and trapping since moving to Sutton 
Place; and there didn’t seem to be 
much prospect at that time of a gar- 
den in an apartment on the twelfth 
floor. 


But every month, or oftener, 


A GARDEN IN THE CLOUDS 


these magazines would 
around and we 
faced with the 
age-old problem _ of 


“What to do? - 


come 


were 


Y friends, we 
solved that prob- 


L_— 


\ 


lem, and we solved it 
by the use of that rarest 





of human qualities— 
«< ” rT 
common sense.” We 
could not, as I 


L-T 


have 


























































































said, afford a motor- 
boat. 
is Where we were wise 
could afford a 
So, with trad- 
ing and trapping out of 
the 


But—and here 





ea 
, 
P 
, LE 
—we 
garden. 

C= 
picture, we set to 
work to overcome the 
difficulties which beset 
the path of who “would a- 
go”’—on the twelfth floor. 

These difficulties, if you will be- 
lieve me, were enough to discourage 
the stoutest of hearts. In the first place, 


those 


gardening 


we didn’t have any seeds—or, at any 
rate, whatever seeds we did have were 
locked up in one of our trunks out in 
California. And in the second place, 
we had no dirt. And in the third place, 
the most sunshiny room in the apart- 
ment, and the logical spot for a gar- 
den, was being occupied by a friend of 
mine named Robert Benchley, who 
was staying with us during the altera- 
tion of his ranch in Scarsdale. 

We attacked these problems in in- 
verse order. Mr. Benchley’s bed was 
moved, while he was on one of his 
periodical trips in search of food and 
lamb tallow, which he used in making 
moccasins, and when he returned we 
explained our predicament and more 
or less threw ourselves on his good 
nature. Mr. Benchley, I am sorry to 
say, promptly moved the bed back to 
its original position and went to sleep, 
which made any progress in that direc- 
tion temporarily impossible. 

Next came the question of dirt, and 
here we happened to be more for- 
tunate. Every time we went to a 
friend’s house, or to a public place 
where there was dirt, we managed, 
somehow or other, to fill our pockets 
when no one was looking and, in the 
course of three or four weeks (we used 
to go out quite a lot) we had enough 
dirt to start quite a fair-sized garden 
—provided we could get Mr. Benchley 
out of that bed. In the meantime, I 


hg: 


















































had the pockets of my dinner coat re- 
lined. 


HEN came seeds—or, rather, t! 
problem of getting seeds—and hei 
we were truly “stumped,” because we 
did not happen to know the names 
of any congressmen to whom we 
could write, and we did not exactly 
feel like asking a strange congressman 
for anything, as we are both extreme- 
ly proud. We finally hit upon the 
scheme of going down to Washington 
and taking rooms at the New Willard, 
in the hopes that perhaps, in_ the 
course of a week or so, we would run 
into someone who would know a con- 
gressman and introduce us to him so- 
cially. I had graduated from Yale in 
the class of 1916 and there had been 
a man in my class named Conrad or 
Show Boat or something like that, and 
I seemed to remember that he had run 
for Congress shortly after graduation 
but had been defeated, so that reall) 
did not do us any good and I just men- 
tion it here to show that we were try- 
ing all the time. But finally, after five 
or six weeks, we did meet a congress- 
man named Butler, and the way w: 


met him is really rather interesting. 
One night, at one of the White 


House receptions, we were sitting ther 
rather disconsolately because we d dn't 
know anybody and as a matter of | 
we hadn’t even been asked, when 
of a sudden the lights all went 
and, as always happens in those c¢ 
evervbody was in total darkness. 

“What’s the matter?” we heard 
several people say. 
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Well, to make a long story short, 
few seconds the lights went on 
, as it had just been a fuse blown 
but it sort of loosened everybody 
up and in a little while we were talk- 
ing to a very nice man who later 
turned out to be Congressman Butler, 
and when we came back to New York 


r suitcases were full of various seeds. 


“WT never rains but it pours’”—and 
I; hen we got back to our apart- 
ment, imagine our delight at finding 
that Mr. Benchley had got tired of 
waiting for us and had gone back to 
the Algonquin to live. So we set to 
work in earnest, and before the week 
was out we had filled the sunny part 
of that room with enough dirt to plant 
everything that Mr. Butler had given 
us except the early American corn and 
the rutabagas, for which, in a way, we 
were rather glad as neither of us cared 





“Dowt you ever stop and fish?” 


very much for either of those two 
things. As a matter of fact, I don’t like 
carrots either, unless they are mixed 
pretty well with peas. Mrs. Stewart 
likes carrots but doesn’t like baseball. 

With 


watered, and prayed—and one day our 


eagerness we hoed, and 
prayers were rewarded with a lovely 
string bean—at least, it was either a 
string bean or a nasturtium, as some- 
thing seemed to happen to it the sec- 
ond day it was out and we never did 
get a chance to see what it would have 
looked like. Then came more anxious 
days of waiting, but on April twenty- 
seventh, along about three in the af- 
ternoon, I was awakened by a shrill 
cry from my wife and on running 
in I saw her gazing with tense ex- 
citement at what later turned out to 


be our first begonia. And maybe 
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we weren’t two proud little people! 

From then on, the rest was easy. 
On April thirtieth came the fringed 
gentians, followed on May thirteenth 
by onions and a sort of night-bloom- 
By this 


ing hydrangea. time al- 


most every one of our congressional 
seeds has either come up or stayed 
in the ground, and we are _ begin- 
ning to think about the 


getting a few chickens or crows to help 


necessity of 


us take care of the surplus parsley, 
which has certainly done very well in- 
deed. But at the same time there is 
now more or less of a problem in con- 
nection with our landlord, who was 
quite angry on account of our ruining 
the ceiling in the apartment below us, 
and if he acts in the same unsympa- 
thetic way about our request to have 
birds we may just give up the whole 
thing for a while. As a matter of fact, 
we have 
about the 


been a_ little disappointed 


financial end of our garden, 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF CONTEMPORARY GIANTS 
Mr. Howard Chandler Christy paints a portrait of His Most Excellent Majesty 
George V, King of Great Britain, Emperor of India, Defender of the Faith, etc. 
3 © 


as we had expected to make quite a bit fess it, we have hardly made enough beets), let alone the cost of that ruined 


of pin money from the sale of fresh to pay for our increased electric light ceiling. It might, after all, have been 


vegetables and flowers to our neigh- bill (owing to the prolonged use of cheaper to have bought a motorboat. 
bors. But up to date, if I must con- an Alpine lamp on some reluctant —DonaLp OGDEN STEWART 
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MASTER OF CEREMONIES ‘ 


HE American Embassy in Paris 
sa busy place these days, largely 
vecause more Americans abroad 
vant to shake hands with Ambassador 
Herrick than with any of our other 
Shaking hands with 
average ambassador is rather dull. 


fs of mission. 


Herrick makes his countryman remem- 
r meeting him as one of the events to 
set down in his diary, along with 
first view of the Bois de Boulogne 

nd the fight with the chauffeur. “This 
cause of his “magnetism”’—a loose 

rd but one that sprang most readily 
to the lips of Ohio Republican ladies in 
ld days. What 


( it connotes in 
Mr. Herrick’s case can roughly be de- 


ed DY 
Diplomatic Corps at one of those old 
“Follies” in which Kay Laurel, draped 
i) the American flag, used to stand a 
ttle higher and look a little lovelier 
in the girls who symbolized the other 
Suppose that 


an allegory. Imagine our 


untries of the world. 
tableau were being performed in 
foreign country, with feeling running 
The 

liplomats of career, in their box seats, 
A few bluff 
mbassadors appointed by the President 
men call 
This might 


ch over something or other. 
7 1 7 -eP 
ould be gravely uneasy. 
“outsiders,” the service 
m) might applaud. 
likely incite someone in the audi- 
to murmur, perhaps even to throw 


wmething. At that point Myron 
H MICK could step down onto the 
and with a few well-chosen 


ntimentalities restore the amities. 
Such capability is what sets him off 
m the general run of coal 
tors, bankers, and publishers who, 
the grace of the President and 
fault of our diplomacy, become 


) ssadors. 


s a curious réle for a diplomat: 
Diplomats usu- 
Some 


M*: HERRICK is at his best in what 
I 


master of ceremonies. 
ly work quietly and unscen. 
tthe most brilliant of them begin in 
The 
of personal glory is one of the 
ns of the service. Mr. Herrick, 
of a maggot for gallantry, has 
conformed to that tradition. 
the Germans neared Paris in 


\mity and end in oblivion. 


the diplomatic corps retreated 
Bordeaux in accordance with a com- 
old rule that the diplomatic 

stay out of the fighting zone. 





LESY 


f 


Mr. 


however, 


Herrick, 

hap- 
pened one day to 
be only three 
hundred — yards 
from where one 
of the first bombs 
dropped by a 


German ‘Taube 


burst in a Paris 

street. He went 

straightway to Myron T. Tle 
the Embassy . ‘ 


telegram to the State 
Department inveighing against bomb- 
ing lovely cities and against America’s 
indifference to the plight of Humanity, 


composed a 


and then he told the correspondents 
that he was going to stay and See It 
Through. 

When the French government was 
slipping away to Bordeaux, Herrick 
made a dramatic and inspiring scene 
out of what would otherwise have been 
a pretty With 
tears in his eyes he bade goodbye to 
President 
trembling, and said, “France cannot 
The French heard him and 
Thanks to adoring 
correspondents, the world heard him, 
Thus General Gallieni 


came and told the Ambassador to flee 


disconsolate affair. 


Poincaré, his deep voice 
perish.” 
were heartened. 
too. when 
because the Germans were going to 
blow up the city, the world heard our 
representative say, “I will stay.” Galli- 
eni told the correspondents that Herrick 
would very likely be killed. The core 
respondents wrote this epic of heroism. 
One of them quoted Mr. Herrick as 
saying, “A dead ambassador may some- 
times be more valuable to his country 
than a live one.” 
when you ask them if Herrick really 
said that. But the French will doubt- 
less carve it some day on a monument 


Embassy men smile 


to him. He also announced that he 
would, if need be, go out and plead 
with the German generals not to de- 
stroy the treasures and monuments of 
the City of Light. He was lucky 
enough not to have to do that. 


AS another example of how capable 
the Ohioan is at the emotional 
side of diplomacy, take the time Lind- 
bergh arrived in Paris. Not many days 
before, the Ambassador had cabled the 
Department warning against Chamber- 
lin’s projected flight. It was, he said, too 
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soon after the Nun- 


vesser = Coli trag- 
edy. The French 
might not under- 


lor this h 
was freely criticized, 


stand, 


but perhaps he dis- 
trusted 
diplomats. 


aviators as 
Perhaps 
he feared one might 
land in the midst of 
those sensitiv. people 
beat 
the French!” It is 
a tribute to Herrick’s 
judgment that’ in 
the swirl at Lk 


Bourget he sized up 


and say, “J 


tivao 
GELLERT 


eee 
TTICK 


Lindbergh as an asset and not a liability 
to our fidgety relations with France. He 
invited the tired young man to be the 
guest of the Embassy and wired his 
mother, “Your incomparable son has 
done me the honor to be my guest.” 
The public ceremonies which followed 
he managed as well. Many ambassa- 
dors would have he come name le SS units 
in the crowds around the hero. Herrick 
and his cheers. 


shared his honors 


There was one balcony scene in which 


Lindbergh waved an American flag 
above the mobs in the Strects, The 
ambassador climbed up beside him, 


with a bit of an effort, for he is not as 
young 
Irench flag. 

The French could probably not name 


as Lindbergh, and waved 


you three negotiations he has concluded 


in their interest, but they elow with 


remembrance of his beaux gestes 


M' RON Herrick has a deep streak 
of sentimentality, but he also 
has the courage to back up his bravura 
gestures. He has even been known to 
find amusement in the bright face of 
danger. Once, driving in a four-mulk 
rig out West with a military man, he 
looked up to see a rock-slide let oC 
above them, and casually offered to bet 
fifty dollars that a certain rock, weigh- 
ing about twenty tons, would come 
within ten feet of the wagon. He 


would lost—it killed the lead 


mules, farther off than ten feet—but 


have 


his companion was in no mood for light 


wagers. In the early days of th 
automobile Herrick, who had one of 
the first in Cleveland, was known as 
a “quiet scorcher” and once, at what 
was then a terrific rate of speed, beat 
George Jay Gould and Mark Hanna 
in a race to a country club. 

a farm in Qhio, he tired 
Still in 


l 


Born on 


early of farm monotony. 











his teens, he ran away to col- 
lege in the night, a sort of 
Whittington off for the glittering 
His father overtook him, 
reasoned with him; the young man 
later entered 


He worked 


spires. 


returned home and 


college quite formally. 


his way through, selling dinner 
bells to farmers. Before he could be 
graduated, however, he was off again, 


no one knows just why, to St. Louis. 
What struck him most in St. Louis 
was some mules being mistreated in the 
He wrote an impassioned de- 
fence of them and sold it, for a dollar, 
to a St. Louis paper. 


streets. 


He sold another 
on the distressing conditions in the 
stockyards, and later he did a series on 
visits to ranches round about. The 
young man’s heart throbbed readily, 
and this was fine for the “human 
interest” which editors are presumed to 
like. 

Quite suddenly he settled down to 
the study of law and was admitted to 
the bar in Cleveland at twenty-four. 
Almost immediately he abandoned the 
law because it was stuffy and because, 
fooling around at real estate while col- 
lecting rentals for a relative in whose 


law office he studied, he 
made considerable profit. 
to make a fortune, got a job in one of 
the best banks, and contrived to meet all 
the best people. Herrick was born with 
the face and figure for meeting people. 
wrote a friend 


He decided 


“Half his eminence,” 
of his, “‘is traceable originally to his ap- 
He was tall and strikingly 
He wore amiability like 

His nose was arched 


pearance.” 
good-looking. 
a gay cockade. 
and strong, his chin cleft and jutting, 
his hair thick and curly. He had nice 
brown eyes, a Rooseveltian smile, and 
one of the most effective handshakes in 
Ohio history. 


His popularity resulted before 
long in his becoming _ secretary- 


treasurer of the Cleveland Society for 
Savings, an important financial concern. 
A little gesture he had made in his 
early days in the bank helped him to 
be elected to that position by bringing 


7 a” on the threshold, 
, he showed partic lar 



















JULY 21, 1928 





him to the attention of the off 
the Society for Savings. H: 
dorsed a note for a friend who dis. 
The bank 
expect nor call upon him to 
good, but he refused 1 


peared quietly. 


his name on a dishon 


‘) paper and paid off the obliga. 
$“ tion by long-time _ install. 


ments. 





ability at finance, and then at 
industry. He became a mem- 
ber of boards of trustees and directo- 
rates. Before long he successful 

founded a bank, the Euclid Aven 
National, and organized the Clevelan S 
Hardware Company. He had a Mid 

finger in half-a-dozen other enter- 

prises, chief among them the National 
Carbon Company. In a few years | 

became one of Cleveland’s youngest 
millionaires, a power — in 
utilities, finally an 
figure in the Missouri Pacific 


publ 
and important 
other railroads. 

Once he represented the Gould in- 
terests against no less an adversary than ie 
J. Pierpont Morgan. Gould wanted to et 
bring the Wabash into Pittsburgh. 
The Morgan-Vanderbilt-Cassatt _ in- 
terests jealously resented this opening 
wedge to the Atlantic seaboard. A 
recently established trunk-line peace lh 


“AND ON YOUR RIGHT IS, 
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ardized. Herrick threshed it 
th Morgan and demonstrated 
himself was something of a 
, big enterprises. Morgan, at 
rst annoyed, a little later surprised at 


young man’s grasp of affairs, 
lly yielded, and the Wabash came 


iti Pittsburgh. 

Later the financier, hearing that 
n Gage was about to retire, 
ted to the President that 

s fellow Herrick make a 

d Secretary of the Treasury. Her- 

k turned down that position as he 


would 


turned down several others offered at 
same period, including the ambassa- 
rship to Italy. What he wanted, it 
me out, was to be a United States 
rv. He has never lived down the 
Ex- 


\enot 
Tit 


oret that he didn’t become one. 


cept for that, however, 
political prefer- 
. —e ment proved 


\ 


casy for him. 
Early in his 





career he had 
become a 
Gf / great friend 
fad “of McKinley, 
, and it was Her- 
nt rick who came 
to McKinley’s aid 

when he g 

difficulties over a note 

he had indorsed in 

ihe blank for a man who 
Woolworth failed in 
Building Herrick quietly got up 
a fund of one 


lred and thirty thousand dollars, much 


vot into 


business. 
hun- 


f it his own, to meet the situation. 
Later, when McKinley sought to repay 
m, he invested the President’s money 
nd added two hundred thousand 
dollars to the McKinley estate. That 
sot him into the good graces of Mark 
Hanna, the kingmaker of the day, 
nd before long Hanna helped make 
Herrick governor of Ohio. 

Elected by the largest majority 
n state up to that time 
(1903), he was nevertheless the only 
man on his ticket defeated for reélec- 


histe ry 


tion. ‘This was because he proved to 
id politician. The first governor 
hio to have the veto power, he 
sed it for a lance to ride at all the 
indmills in sight. He got so involved 
al-option tangle that he incurred 
enmity of both wets and drys; he 

' ringly vetoed a race-track gam- 
ng bill and estranged both tout and 
ventleman rider. He was, however, 
ing figure at ceremonies, and 
ded over the executive mansion 





Ambassador’s cam- 
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with great charm. ‘ 


His lieutenant gover- 
nor was Warren G. 
Harding, and to this 
day they are remem- 


bered as the hand- 

somest pair that ever ! 
held those jobs in 

Ohio. When Senator Hanna died in 


the midst of Herrick’s two-year term, 
Herrick 
to resign and let 
Harding would then ap- 
point him to the senatorial vacancy. 
The party leaders dissuaded Herrick 
from resigning, and history was spared 


it seemed to a fine chance 
Harding become 


fvovernor, 


in interesting digression. 


HEN Taft offered the Paris post 

to Herrick in 1912 he took it 
because he saw an opportunity quietly 
to study up on rural credits so that he 
would be better fitted for the senator- 
ship. The war ended this preoccupa- 
tion but it didn’t end his urge for the 
Senate. In 1916, his work in France 
on behalf of Humanity long since 
ended, he began to think once again of 
Ohio and came back to make his last 
stand for the Senate. He was defeated 
by the Democratic 


Atlee Pomerene, 2.2 3¢2\ 
who raised a big 


fuss over the late 
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had retired sadly, and returned to Paris, 
where they love him and do not say 
mean things. “The French find first the 
things to praise, the Yankees the faults 


to condemn,” he said shortly after 


that. 
Herrick’s interpretations lend a 
gentle tone to such requests and 


aides-mémoires of ours as the French 
might not understand or readily ac- 
quiesce in. His speeches are always 
heavy with tributes to France, and his 
triumph is the greater since his addresses 
He studied 
painstakingly but even now he wishes 


are in English. French 
a Frenchman a happy New Year so 
that it sounds more like “banan” than 


« . ae 
VonWNHE AHHEE, 


‘The diplomatic service respects him 





paign fund — of 
eighty-fi ve thou- 
sand dollars. Noth- 
ing was said 
however, about 
Herrick’s having 


spent in two years 
four hundred thou- 
sand dollars of his 
own money 

for official 
entertain- 

ment in Paris. The 
defeat hurt deeply and 
it was not until five 


years later that he f 
emerged from pri- f 
vate life, to which he ra 








. . formerly Castle Gardens, 
now the Aquarium, largest aquari- 
um in the world—full of fishes.” 


for the way he acquired a government- 
owned embassy in France when am- 
bassadors for a hundred years had 
failed. Even Jefferson had been afraid 
to speak up to Congress—he did not 


want to “be injured in its esteem.’ 


He is 
He sent 
when Congress 


Herrick was not so squeamish, 
not afraid to speak his mind 

caustic telegrams and, 
still dallied, bought the 
day with his money 
went suddenly to twenty-se 
the title to Congress 
got around to making an ap- 


building one 
the 
ven. 


own when 
franc 
He convey ed 
when it 


propriation. 


IS chief pastime is golf, which he 

plays well enough to have won a 
cup in a diplomatic corps tournament at 
St. Cloud. He likes concerts and base- 
ball g He keeps up on the latest 
books of humor, old 
humorists. His 
although the 
Ambassador is a descendant of Robert 
Herrick, is Eugene Ware of Kansas, 
from “Rhymes of Tronquill” 
Herrick, when governor, used to quote. 
He likes to give 
be sets of Voltaire—to persons he ad- 
mires. One such was W. J. Bryan. 
When Herrick was governor he sought 


rames, 
and rereads the 
neglected American 


favorite poet, for example, 


whose 


away books—it used to 


out Bryan in a train once and men- 
tioned that three of his staff were Dem- 
“They be, if merit 
ruled,” said Bryan. “It does rule, and 
the ratio Is eight to three,” replied Her- 
rick. ‘The incident is cited by his loyal 
old party leaders as an instance of “the 
flashing Herrick wit.” In his youth he 
cartoonist 


ocrats. would 


was an amateur and friends 
still treasure some sharp caricatures he 
made of men of affairs of that day. He 
all his titles that of 


Governor 


likes perhaps best of 
colonel, which he won on 
McKinley’s staff. 


During vacations in America he no 


ae ie 
a 
~~. it 


longer lives in the Cleveland mansion 
where the Herricks were known as gra- 
cious hosts (Mrs. Herrick died during 
the war years), farm 
Cleveland. He enjoys taking 
walks as his no 


but on a near 
as long 
health 


will permit, with his dog, whose name 


longer sturdy 


is—the Ambassador has never said 
why—Whiskey. All his life he has 
motto “Don’t worry” like a 
device on a shield. At seventy-four he 


1 almost too ripe, philosophe F. 


worn the 


Sa ripe, 
much concerned about the Brotherhood 
of Man. E 
sleep, he ponders how, during the d: LY, 
“set his fel- 
—JaAMEs THURBER 


ach night, before he goes to 


he might better served 
low man. 


PAVEMENT PORTRAITS 
SUBWAY CHANGE MAN 


He juggles the nickels, 
And jingles the dimes, 
And duly dispenses the quarters; 
He adds up his figures a great many 
times, 
And furnishes sawdust for porters. 


He’s steward of transit, 
He’s lord of the stiles, 
He’s underground usher-in-waiting ; 
He stacks up his wares in precarious 
piles, 
And pushes them under his grating. 


He counts every nickel 
That drops out of sight, 
And eyes his machines with affection— 
And the rush-hour has 
swarmed to its height, 


just when 


With manner serene, and deliberate 
quite, 
Emerges to make his collection. 


—BurKE Boyce 
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AL IS NOTIFIED 


BIG deleg I see 


’ 


to Albany to notify Al S 


ration, 


his nomination “th tl} 
dency. Of course news of it | 
ably leaked out alre: ady. It’s v 
how things get around up at 
You tell a fellow something fi. 
dence one day, and the next 
all over town. [’m sure that 


have an inkli ig of it, but just t 


Nf can picture the SCOMG. «4% 


The Governor and Mrs, Sn 
are eating breakfast. “The G 
has before him a Cop) ot 
favorite newspaper, Mr. H 


A Merican, 


“T see that Babe Ruth is 
last year’s record,” Says Al. 
“Well now, W ho would 


thought itf”’ says Mrs. Smith. 
“Tt’s marvellous how that Jad k 


it up,” says the Governor. 

At this point the doorbel 
executive mansion rings, 

“Lena,” says Mrs. Smith t 


maid-of-all-work. ‘“There’s som 
at the 
“hts probably Mrs 


that 


door. sd 
Moskow i7 


turning ice-cream — freez 


borrowed last week,’ says the G 

crnor,. 
L. ena returns shortly. 

fellers d 

“what says they’! 

and the 


iway. 


“There! sa gang of 


stairs,’ > she 
Notification Committee, 
see the Governor right ; 

“Notification Committee?” 

Mrs. Smith. “Did you order any No- 
tification Committee, Alfred?” 

“Not that I can remember,” 
Al. “I thought we hadn’t used up t 
last batch we had.” 

“Well, show 
Mrs. Smith to Lena. 

Lena departs, and a 


Says, 


"em up any Way, SaVs 


moment 
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“East Side, West 


Side” is heard drawing nearer through 


the refrain of 


the hallway of the executive mansion. 

“There’s that confounded tune 
says the Governor. “Do you 
know there was a time once when I 
actually liked that song, but it’s begin- 
ning to be a bit of a bore to have them 
play it every time I walk into a room. 
I wish they'd lay off it for a while 
and think of something else.” 

“Silver Threads Among the Gold’ 
sa lovely song,” suggests Mrs. Smith. 

By this time the delegation has 
marched into the room. 

“Well, look who’s here!” exclaims 
the Governor. “If it isn’t Bob Wagner 
and Howard Cullman and Jimmy 
Walker and—” 

“Have you boys had breakfast yet?” 
interrupts Mrs. Smith. 
couple of plates and fry some eggs—” 

“We've had breakfast,” says Mayor 
Walker. “We stopped off at the Ten 
Eyck on the way up from the station.” 

“Now you shouldn’t 
that,” says the Governor. “When you 
boys come to Albany I want you 
to come - straight and 


. ” 
Cain, 


“Lena, set a 


have done 


up here 


feel as though this were your own 


home. Well, anyway, what’s the big 
occasion? ” 

“Well, Governor,” 
Wagner, “you'll never guess.” 

“Oh go on, tell him,” says Howard 
Cullman. 

“The fact is,” says Franklin Roose- 
velt, “you’ve been nominated to run 
for President of the United States!” 

“Nominated to run—fellows, you’re 
kidding me!” 

“No,” says Wagner, “it’s a fact. PIl 
leave it to the boys here.” 

“Tt’s on the level, Governor,” says 
Mayor Walker. 

“Nominated to run for President!” 
says the Governor. “Well, don’t that 
beat anything? Who did it, the Demo- 
crats or the Republicans?” 

“The Democrats,” says Dr. Cope- 
“Down at Houston a couple of 


says Senator 


land. 
weeks ago.” 

“So that’s what everybody went 
down there for,” says Mrs. Smith. “Do 
you know, I was sort of wondering. 
I read about it in the paper a couple of 


» 
weeks ago. 


™ ELL, you boys have certainly 


handed me a grand surprise,” 


says the Governor. “You 
could have knocked me over 
with a_ prohibition — plank. 
Tell me, how did it happen?” 
“Franklin Roosevelt did it,” 
says Bob Wagner. “He 

recognized by the chairman—” 

“Was he really?” says Al, 

“Absolutely. He got up on the floor 





was 


and the Chairman, Senator Robinson— 


he’s running for Vice-President, by the 
way—said, ‘Who’s that bird coming up 
there?’ ‘Why that’s Franklin Roose- 
velt,” somebody said. ‘You don’t tell 
me,’ said Robinson. ‘Now that you 
mention it, I think I do recognize him. 
Wasn’t he at Madison Square Garden 
four years ago?’ So Roosevelt was 
recognized and he got up on the plat- 
form and nominated you.” 

“Well that certainly was decent of 
you, Frank,” says the Governor, “and 
I appreciate it. Any time I can do as 
much for you—” 

“Not at all,’ murmurs Roosevelt 
modestly. “Glad of the chance.” 

“Well,” says the Governor, “It’s 
certainly dandy of you boys to come all 
the way up here to tell me about it. 
Lena, see that the crowd has whatever 
they want while I read my speech of 
acceptance.” 

Whereupon the Governor draws two 
hundred pages of closely typewritten 
manuscript from his pocket. 

—NEwWMAN Levy 
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OF ALL THINGS 


OME criticize Mayor Walker for 
running off to Hollywood while 
gang wars are raging in his home 

town, but we movie addicts know the 
Jimmy will come back at the 
last moment and rescue us from the 
villians with the aid of the ‘Texas 
Rangers, the Mounties, and the United 
States Marines. 


answer, 


Mr. Hoover has unofficially opened 
the Republican campaign by going to 
Brule to fish with Coolidge. 
Personally we shall refuse to recognize 
the Democratic campaign as open until 
Al Smith goes back to Fulton Market 


and sells some. 


catch 





Cleveland boy scouts have been asked 
to use their influence to make women 
stop smoking. It is always pleasant to 
see a Jad get a permanent position while 
still of tender years. 


battle of the 


hand 


Another 
almost at 
distressingly calm. 
tend to get excited about this matter 
next week and have made a memoran- 
dum to that effect. 


century 1s 
find ourself 
We honestly in- 


and we 


Mrs. Charles B. Williams of Flush- 
ing is going to France to get a con- 
signment of cannibal mosquitoes to 


turn loose here. We __ patriotically 


deny that the effete European mosquito 
will be any match for our red-blooded 
Long Island species. 
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The Scotch joke has been bann 
Station WEEI, Boston. This ; 


enough, because anybody who en} 





free programs has no license to sn 
at a Scotchman. 
a 
Americans are ninety-six cent 
capita poorer than they were 


ago. We don’t see how this 
happen under a Republican administ: 
tion, but no doubt Dr. Work 


explain it pretty clearly and then ex 
his explanation. 


An unenviable job in this hot weat 
would be that of editorial writer 
the Herald Tribune. He has 
prove that the thing for a consci- 
entious wet to do is to vote for dr 
Hoover and dry Curtis standing 
a dry platform. 





Only six night clubs have rec 
a clean bill of health from the Com- 





“Pin going to 

have one inore baby 
and one more per- 
inanent, and then 

Pin through!” 






































mittee of Fourteen. Their nam 

are not mentioned in the report, 

probably out of fear of libel 
sults, | 


A woman has bought t 
house in which John D. 
Rockefeller born and 
will move it to Cone\ 
Island. It is felt that 


the island ought to hay 


was 


one place of public wor- 

ship. 
a 

The Majestic sailed I 
last week with a billion 
dollars’ worth of mag- 
nates and the President 
Roosevelt with a p! - 


less cargo of arms: 1d 
legs. We look Tol 


bull movement in 1n- 
ternational bonds of 
amity. 


As we under- 

stand it, the 

political armies 4! . 
to be command 
this campaign 
Generals Motors 
Prosperity. 
—Howarp BRuBA 








S soon as Tom Heeney was picked 
to meet Tunney many sport- 
writers, whether out of good- 

will or genuine enthusiasm or because 

they had nothing else to write about 
or for any other motive that the cynical 
might ascribe to them, began to write 
bout the match with interest and 
excitement. 

It was the familiar ballyhoo that is 


. > 
the accompaniment only of gangsters 
activities, presidential campaigns, and 


heavyweight championships in _ this 


country. Experts who didn’t think 


much of Heeney when he was beaten 


ten rounds by clumsy Paolino 
Uzcudun changed their opinions. 
They pointed out that Tunney hadn’t 
put a glove on for a year, and that 


Heeney had fought his way past Risko 
and Delaney and will consequently be 
tter shape than the champion. 
But it seems 
equally reasonable to suppose that ‘Tun- 
ney, even if his timing and condition 
suffered from his lay-off, will 
faster than Heeney, able to hit 
rder, able to outbox him all the time 
ut-fight him when he needs to, 


This seems reasonable. 


trong as Heeney and much cleverer, 
champion against a mediocre 
never, 


Y OU can only say a few important 

things for Heeney. One is that 

lengers are, by tradition, under- 

Tunney was supposed to be a 

cinch for Dempsey when they fought 

Philadelphia. Few thought Demp- 
ild beat Willard. 


ther thing you can say for 








Heeney is that he has 
stamina. In a twenty- 
five or thirty-round fight 
he would be at least an 
even bet with Tunney. 
When he stopped ham- 
mering horseshoes and 
repairing wagon axles in 


the New Zealand black- 


smith shop where his 
muscles first attracted 
attention, he used to 


engage in fights as long 
as that and he generally 


won. But fora fifteen- 
round fight Heeney 


can’t be anything like an 
even bet with the cham- 


pion. The best price the gamblers 
would offer on him last week 


was three to one. Not much money 
was risked at that quotation, since most 
of the poolroom boys thought Heeney 
ought to be at one to five or one to six. 
And the only reason that some bet- 
taker didn’t offer what would be prof- 
itable odds on Heeney was the old 








eae 


‘ 
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SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


Ballyhooing the Boxers—Heeney in a 
Rocking-Chair—The Champion’s Waist 


reason that keeps any fighter, no matter 
how bad, from being rated at the odds 
he deserves; you have to figure that 
there are two men in the ring and 
something may happen. 

Ballyhooers have been short of train- 
ing-camp material. When Dempsey 
was getting ready for the various battles 
of the century Rickard made him train 
in a place easy for the public to get to. 
Tunney has always liked to train in the 
country. Being in Speculator may not 
help the gate receipts, but Tunney 
doesn’t worry about that—he has his 
guarantee. As for Heeney, I don’t 
think Rickard cared much where he 
trained. If he thought about it at all 
he probably hoped that Heeney would 
go as far away as possible. The New 
Zealander has never been impressive in 
his Most can 
punch the light bag in a flashier way 
than he can, and when working in the 


work-outs. amateurs 


with a sweat-suit on he seems 


ring 


awkward, short- 
armed. His training 
quarters at Raymond 
Hoagland’s place at 
Fair Haven 
more attractive than 
Tunney’s, and would 
have been 


are 





per- 
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fectly quiet if it hadn’t been for Mr. 
Hoagland’s dogs. About a hundred 
and fifty setters and pointers are ken- 
nelled on the place, and when they 
smell something at night and begin to 
bay Heeney is apt to lose sleep. 
Heeney doesn’t like the heat. He 
does his road-work early in the morn- 
ing, keeping in the shade as much as 
he can. Ina pair of thick pants and 
crépe-soled shoes he plods along be- 
tween Jimmy Lawless and Paul Siw- 
derski, looking worried. He sweats a 
lot, but loses weight slowly. In the 
ring with Phil Mercurio, the best of his 
sparring partners, he practices his over- 
hand right, a looping swing that rises 
over his opponent’s guard and_ then 
thuds against the jaw. It 
doesn’t look hard, but whenever it lands 
the man who gets it wobbles. Mer- 
curio steps around, trying to imitate 


down 


Tunney, and he hits as hard as he can. 
Heeney tries to get in close where he 
pounds the body. He wears a head- 
guard that looks like a leather lobster- 
pot. It bothers him; stepping out of 
a clinch, he pushes it with his glove. 
Just below Heeney’s quarters is the 
Shrewsbury River, a quiet loop of water 


full of eel-grass. There are deep 





OO ONAID 2UIOOIO 




















places in the Shrewsbury, but Heeney 
mustn’t go in swimming; swimming 


stiffens up a fighter’s knees. When 
he has had breakfast he sometimes 


a golf ball and 
mashie on the little course behind his 
he isn’t 


fools around with 


house; on afternoons when 
working he likes to go over to Long 
Branch to play. He takes golf seri- 
ously; I suppose anyone who had been 
a blacksmith would naturally take it 
There is a rocking-chair 
at the Rumson Kennel Farms that 
Heeney likes to Rocking 
gently, with his hands over his stomach, 
he looks fatter than usual, but it is 
at such moments that confidence comes 
to him and he feels positive that he will 
beat “Tunney. 


seriously . 


rest in. 


T Speculator, Tunney jogs a mile 
more than Heeney every day and 

at a faster pace. He has better spar- 
ring partners than Heeney; both Har- 
old Mays and Billy Vidabeck give him 
a good He hit 
them much; he has always gone easy 
on the fighters who worked with him. 
When he hits the big bag he looks bad- 
tempered; he reads lass than Thornton 
Wilder thinks he does. If he gets hit 


work-out. doesn’t 
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more than Heeney it is because he tel], 
Mays, Vidabeck, and the rest to com 


after him so that he can_ block 
counter. <A annoys hi 
and for the first time since he won th 


bruised ear 


title he has put on a head-guard. Tun- 
ney has a good many scars on his h 
and body; he got almost all of them 
in training camps. 

As 


doesn’t look as strong: as Heeney and 


far as muscle Tunney 


goes 
I don’t think he is as strong. — Even in 
the beautiful condition he has reached, 
his broad, flat waist looks cumbersome: 
his legs, as critics have often pointed 
out, are short for a man of his height 
and seem too light; his sloping shoulders 
conceal most of their power. Heen y, 
with his build of a gorilla, could cer- 
tainly hit harder than Tunney if he had 
not been trained to the English style, 
the idea of leading a straight left and 
then stepping back. But Heeney can 
take all the punishment anyone can 
give, he is younger and stronger than 
Dempsey was in his last fights, and h 
has everything to win. Perhaps Rick- 
ard is right when he estimates a gat 
of a million and a half. Perhaps it 
will be a good fight after all. 

—N. B., Jr. 
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S was exclusively predicted in 
these columns a few wecks 
ago, the New York press 


handled the Democratic Convention in 
Houston as if it were the news-story 
of the century, devoting acres of space 
and platoons of special writers to the 
recording of an item which was known 
to the country long before the conven- 

Fortunately for the 
“color” stories, it was 


tion assembled. 
writers of the 
pretty hot in Houston; so there was at 


least that to fill Will Rogers 


took advantage of the weather to write, 


with. 


in his bluff, good-natured way, one of 
the most distasteful stories ever run in 
the Time: 

We 1932 for 
another brace of conventions and the 


can hardly wait until 
excitement of opening our newspaper 
directly to the shipping news cach 
morning and evening. 


HE big scientific disclosure of the 

year broke on July 6 with a radio 
from the Times? schooner Morrissey 
telling of the discovery of three Stone 
Age mummies on one of the Aleutian 
Islands. The Times all of 
a tremble that morning. Considering 
the red-hot nature of the news, Mr. 
MeCracken (the sender) was remark- 
ably 


was 


leisurely about getting into his 
story, giving grounds for suspicion that 


he had written the lead some time be- 





THE WAYWARD PRESS 
RED~HOT SUMMER NEWS 


fore the actual finding of the mummies, 
especially as he says that they started 
We Have 


a few paragraphs giving the customary 


out with that end in view. 


credit to each member of the expedi- 
tion in turn (these polar scientists are 
an excessively fair crowd, dating back 
to Commander Byrd for 
bravery one member of the crew who 


who. cited 
hung onto a rope during a squall, even 
though his hands were blistered) and 
we learned all about good old “Bob” 
Bartlett, the skipper, who, sceptical of 
the success of the expedition, neverthe- 
less said pluckily: “But if you want to 
go north, the old girl’Il take you as far 
as it’s wet enough to float her.” (“The 
old girl,” we trust, being the Morrissey.) 

At Jast, on turning to page two, we 
found what it was that the party had 
discovered, almost identically what 
they had set out to discover, and a 
thrilling story it makes, too. We 
won’t know until the party gets back 
home just what it was that they found 
or how valuable it is, but, at any rate, 
the good ship Morrissey got into the 
news again and this time without the 
cagle news-sense of George Palmer 
Putnam. Evidently Mr. Putnam was 
too busy getting Amelia Earhart across 
the ocean to go with the Morrissey this 
but it rather Master 
David out of a lot of good space in the 


year, has cut 


press. The only big release about 


Master David 


his attendance at a luncheon given by 


this summer has been 


O° LW FEE SC GS 8 
(4G a 







Ol Oe n 


1kKLESM 


ey. ie 


Visirinc YEGG: “Yes, one must expect difficulties 


during the formative years of one’s career. 


»”» 
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his father for \fisc 
Earhart in Rye, 
New York. Rye, 


N. Y., indeed! |, 
David Binney Putnam grown soft 1 
he sticks to Westchester of a sumn 
Incidentally, we may have disco\ 
the reason for the strange adoptio 
Palmer Putnam by 
Herald Tribane right from under 


George 
Times? Among the ¢ 
at the luncheon to Miss Earhart 
Mr. and Mrs. Ogden Reid. 


very nose, 


HOSE who have had oceasion ¢ 

consult the column of dramat 
news headed “Cast and Forecast” in th 
IV orld of late have been struck by th 
elaborate philosophical meanderings of 
the new dramatic reporter who sig 
himself (or herself) with a simple 
ap S.”. Into what other papers con- 
sider a fairly prosaic recording of an- 
nouncements of openings, closings and 
engagements has crept a personal not 
of such complex and literary quality 
to make the mere acquisition of infor- 
mation something of a trial for tl 
reader who happens to be pressed 
For those of 
there is a 


time. us who are not 


hurried certain masochisti 
pleasure to be derived in trying to figu 
out just what it is that is struggling f 
release in the obviously superior mit 
of “J. S.” 

The literary style in which thes 
humble gleanings are recorded mig 
well be that of Walter Pater gon 
Walter Winchell. There is 
dent desire to be a 
the use of slightly out-dated vernacular 

and the three-dot system of make- 


an eVvi- 


“ood fellow” 


up. But it struggles in vain 
against an essential nobility of ex- 
pression and familiarity with the 
classics, with an occasional laps 
into metaphysics and James Joyce. 
The net result is pretty nearly un- 
readable. 

Occasionally it looks as if som 
one had spoken to “J. 5. 
this and the column 
as clearly as that of the Time 
Herald Tribune. On days of s 
lucidity one looks quickly to 
bottom of the page, expecting 
the familiar of tl 
regular dramatic reporter ot Fg 
But the next day we are plunged 
thin Winchellisms again and we find 


” 4 
about 


reads ali ne 


t 


see initials 


much simpler to look in another paj 
for our tid-bits from the Rialto. | 
even when the meat of “Cast and Fore- 
cast’’ has been extracted from its word- 
ing, it is quite often found t 


LO 
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Miss Orive Witson (Letter at right) 


kK VERY time you resort to drugs and 
4 exhausting cathartics you merely 
put off the day of reckoning. All drugs 


ire 49 


temporary measure at best—that 
is how they differ from Fleischmann’s 
Yeast. Fresh yeast is a food—like any 
garden vegetable. 

\s your intestines are strengthened by 
ng yeast, food wastes are got rid of 


eat 


nr 


promptly, completely. Digestion has a 
track ahead! 
Your complexion clears. 


Appetite revives. 


Buy 2 or 3 days’ supply at a time from 
grocer and keep in any cool, dry 
Write for latest booklet on Yeast 
e diet — free. Health Research 
Dept. Y-76, The Fleischmann Company, 
Washington St., New York. 


+ 





Plymouth, Mass. 

“My family thought that business, with 
its nervous strain, was the last thing I 
should go into, in my run down condi- 
tion. But at that time (shortly after my 
mother’s death) running around to parties 
did not appeal to me and I never needed 
anything so much to occupy my mind. 
So finally the doctor said that if I was 
determined I should at least build my- 
self up by eating Fleischmann’s Yeast. 
I began eating it every day. 

“Well, I got the position I had set my 
heart on and not only did I hold my job, 
but was later made manager of the office. 
Today, thanks to Fleischmann’s Yeast, 
I am a thoroughly healthy person, with 
energy enough to work all day and go to 


lots of dances in the evenings.” 


Ouive A. WILson 


























“IT am eleven. Nearly all my life I had a breaking 


out on my skin—it was awful because I couldn’t swim 
much. But now that I’ve been eating Fleischmann’s 
Yeast my skin troubk practically gone and I feel 
fine. Now we go to the beach every day y dog 
and I, I won’t forget that Yeast made me well.” 
Rosert S, SWANSON 


couldn’t keep the job” 





Cleveland, Ohio 
“After years of suffering, I was finally being com- 
pelled to take a laxative every day. I did this to 
reduce as much as possible the frequency of my 
attacks of indigestion and headache. 

“Naturally, with my condition as deeply seated 
as it was, I waved aside the advice of friends who 
urged me to try Fleischmann’s Yeast. But nine 
months ago I was prevailed on to try it. Three 
weeks later I was able to discontinue laxatives. 
My indigestion has disappeared. Headaches like- 


wise,” Joun V, Rowan 


So simple—this new way to health: 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regu- 
larly every day, one cake before each meal or 
between meals: just plain, or in water or any 
other way you like. For stubborn constipation 
physicians recommend drinking one cake in 
meal 


scalding—before each 


And train yourself to 


hot water not 
and before going to bed. 
form a regular daily habit, 


atte 
Water Tower 


BOATING SONG 


Into the salutious 





Came Igor, the bruitius, 
Sculwuggering 

Fierchusly. 

“Hey, hey,” he hey-heyed, 
Heyishly, 

“Skowol!”’ 

Sol dropped the oyster 
And jumped off the wharf 





IT Is HOT BUT— 


Aquazone is still sparkling, de- 
licious, the most refreshing of 
summer drinks, straight or mixed, 
the only mineral water super- 
charged with oxygen, still for sale 
by the Busy Bee Stores, the Daniel 
Reeves Stores, Gristede Brothers, 
Charles & Co., Macy’s and Bloom: 
ingdale’s. By most good grocers. 
Also druggists. It is served at all 
good clubs, hotels and restaurants. 
You can get it from the nearest 
nlace by telephoning LEXington 
5953, the number of 


THe AQuazoNE CorporATION 


420 Lexington Ave. 








' something that the other papers car- | 


ried the week before, or else entirely 
) incorrect. 
We would not devote so much space 
' to “Cast and Forecast” and run the risk 
ie getting some amiable pinch-hitter 
in wrong (for “J. S.” aust be pinch- 
hitting for some vacationist) were it 
not for the fact that recently, when 
“J. S.” was given a chance to do some 
second-string reviewing, he (or she) 
was gratuitously merciless to a poor 
little company of unknown actors and 
actresses whose only fault was that 
they were on the stage at all. 
is evidently impatient with any inefficien- 
cy, even in mid-summer; so we see no 
reason for being indulgent with “Cast 
and Forecast” as it is now written. 


HAT dramatic news can be writ- 
ten informatively and yet with 
considerable distinction is shown by a 


of the Times. (No attempt is made at 
distinction on week-days except that 
care is evidently exercised to get the 
items correct.) The Times reporter 
does not sign even his initials, but there 
isa humorous quality to the Rialto news 
on Sunday which indicates that it is 
all done by one man. This touch is 
carried on through the material which 
has obviously been submitted by press- 
agents (stories of how Clarke Silver- 
nail happened to go on the stage and 
why Mae West really Lives the part of 
Diamond Lil even though it goes 
against the grain of her patrician bring- 
ing-up). And, unless we are muis- 
taken, the same anonymous editor who 
writes the news-notes so entertainingly 
| goes through these deadly dull press- 
agent mimeographs as they come into 
the office, injecting a saving quality of 
kidding which makes them, mirabile 
dictuy worth reading. The only 
| trouble is that probably nobody, aside 
| from the actor mentioned, reads them. 
Hiasther Sa journalism could go no 





farther than to spend time illuminating 
a press-agent’s Sunday story, and it is 
to be hoped that the Times reporter 
will soon be signing at least his (or her) 
initials to something that people will 
read. 


N June 21 the World ran an 
editorial on the Rev. Thomas H. 
Whelpley, pastor of the Chelsea 
Presbyterian Church, who took to 
| driving a taxi-cab for two weeks in 
order to get material for his sermons. 


, : ‘ “ 
he editorial writer on the World! 


felt, and with considerable cause, that 
i the sin which the Rev. Whelpley de- 


| 
| 
| 


"ie . | 


{ 


| 
{ 


| 
| 


] . { 
perusal of the Sunday dramatic columns 
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forecast 


Doers your smoking taste vary 
with the weather or just of its 
own sweet will? Can you be 
sure what the next puff will 
bring? You can, if you are one 
of the growing multitude of 
Squibb’s Dental Cream fans. 

For the frequent use of 
Squibb’s adds mellowness and 
flavor to even the finest smoke. 
Its bland antacid action lulls 
the mouth into a soothed fresh- 
ness and gives you protection 
against harsh taste and heavy 
breath. It contains over 50% of 
Squibb’s Milk of Magnesia. 

Start tonight to use Squibb’s 
Dental Cream—for your smok- 
ing’s sake; follow up in the 
morning with another thorough 
brushing, and if your taste is 
any sort of barometer it will 
register “fine smoking all day.” 
40c at any druggist’s. 

Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 
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BY THE ALYANAC? 


This is not a family portrait. 


The old gentleman (center) is not reading 
his will to his dashing, redblooded son 
and his frivolous daughter. 


No, no. Nothing as serious as that. 
This is just an advertising conference. 


The benign old gentleman is the owner 
of a business. 

The hirsute beauty on the right is the 
trusted keeper of the books and exchequer. 


The flapper with the Anna Held figure is 


the stenographer-secretary. 
They are discussing Pittsburgh. 


Their dealer there has complained that 
the advertising is inadequate for a city 
of over a million. 


But the old gentleman has just read in 
the almanac that the population is less 
than 600,000. 

The dealer must be over-enthusiastic. The 
serious triumvirate will tell the advertis- 
ing agency to go on as before—small adver- 
tisements in three -_papers—not too often. 


That’s the old stuff—and a fast way to 
waste money. 


The Pittsburgh Press 


A SCRIPPS-HOWARD NEWSPAPER 


MEMBER AUDIT BUREAU OF CIRCULATIONS AND MEMBER OF THE UNITED PRESS 


- + + National Advertising Departments 
++ Detroit ++ 


SCRIPPS-HOWARD NEWSPAPERS 
250 Park Ave., New York City «+++ Chicago 


—E. 


++++ Philadelphia -- 
Atlanta +++* Seattle ++++ Portland 


But don’t laugh, for many an alleged ad- 
vertiser today is going into Pittsburgh by 
the almanac method — taking population 
figures at their face value ane not going 
any further. 


As a matter of fact the city of Pittsburgh 
today consists of 55 towns and boroughs, 
all within an 8-mile radius of the center 
of the town. 


You can’t tell where one begins and the 
other ends—and the population is com- 
fortably over a million. 


And here’s another thing to remember — 
the snappy almanac shows that Pittsburgh 
has three newspapers. 


That’s true — but 600 experienced adver- 
tisers know that one paper, The Pitts- 
burgh Press, dominates Pittsburgh and 
goes into nine out of ten of the English- 
reading homes. All 600 use no other 
Pittsburgh newspaper. 


An advertising campaign, concentrated 
exclusively in The Pittsburgh Press, will 
sell any product, from soup to automobiles 
—and sell it economically. 


Don’t be an almanac buyer. 


++ Cleveland -+++ LosAngeles - 











es 





+ San Francisco 
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Tu IS SEASON 
Packard presents sev- 
eral 


> 


new color ar- 
rangements that are 
sufficiently gay yet 
pleasingly free from 
the and 


gaudy —a distinct 


ecORseBermene 


achievement in this 
day of violent auto- 


mobile art. 


Such a one is a Six 
Sport Phaeton in rich 
green and cool gray- 
brown. Moderately 
priced, even with de- 
luxe equipment. 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS ONE 


PACKARD 


SIXES AND EIGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 


BROOKLYN 


Atlantic at Classon Avenue 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC 


6 East 87th Street 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC 
696 East Fordham Road 


2110 Grand Concourse at 18 1st Screet 





seat of his cab was there because the 
Rev. Whelpley had set out to find 
sin in his back seat. The World felt 
that most people get into taxi-cabs to 
go from one place to another and “that 
the Rev. Mr. Whelpley from his 
cabby’s seat saw Sin speaks volumes for 
what the Rev. Mr. Whelpley had his 
eyes on.” 

This sensible attitude on the part of 
the Vorld’s editorial writer evidently 
put an head of the 
World’s news-editor, for on July 7 the 
World began a series of six sensational 
articles by the Rev. Whelpley, telling of 
what he saw in his back seat. Some of 
the titles for these articles were: “Drive 
Me to Hell,” “So Close Together and 
So Far Apart,” “A Former Parishioner 
—and a Girl” and, after reading them, 
We must admit that the Rev. Mr. 
Whelpley was a very sharp-eyed taxi- 
driver. 

On the whole, we would be inclined 
to side with the TVorld’s editorial 
writer against its news-editor. 


idea into the 


NOTHER instance of the taking 

over of editorial reins by the news 
department occurred in the Times’ 
series of stories dealing with the mooted 
inscription on the Louvain library. 
From the bitter note in these cables one 
gathered that they were being written 
by Whitney Warren himself. An 
attempt was made to give both sides 
of the question, but somewhere in each 
paragraph came.an explosion of resent- 
ment that the architect’s pet inscription 
was being omitted from the finished 
product. The final editorial burst 
came in a dispatch from Paris on June 
30 which concluded its “news” of the 
situation by saying “To him (Mr. 
Warren) and probably to a majority 
of the Belgian people, Wednesday’s 
dedication will be a bitter experience. 
In their efforts to spare the feelings of 
those who destroyed Louvain, Mer. 
Ladeuze, Mr. Hoover and those who 
are responsible have come near to 
breaking the heart of the man who 
created this American monument in 
Europe.” 

No wonder that the Times felt it 
unnecessary to comment editorially on 
the affair, with its news columns so 
full of an exclusive story on the break- 
ing of Whitney Warren’s heart. 


NOTHER exclusive story of the 
great American heart appeared 
on the front page of the Times on July 
9. According to this beat, which took 
a whole column of the front page, the 


tected in such abundance in the back [ 
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GOOD NIGHT 


In all the world, wide as you'd 
choose to ramble, there’s no 
other hotel that excels this old 
Book-Cadillac, the beautiful. 
All that men love in inns i- 
part of it, even to an atmos- 
phere that is old France. The 
sophisticates, the wise of earth, 
come here to rest and they find 
it. They find delicious food, in- 
comparable.They find a service 
that is well mannered and swift 
and silent. They find beds as 
soft as old pillows, as sleep) 


And 


when you retire, when you think 


as a winter's night. 7 + 


the old, old sweet thoughts of 
those of yours at home, when 
you raise an arm to your bed 
lamp to flood your room in 
darkness, you'll smileand you'll 
sink deep into a sleep that is 


sweet and sound. Good night. 


THE BOOK-CADILLAC HOTEL 
DETROIT 
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reason Why Miss Joan Clement, a 
musical comedy actress, ran her train- 
ing plane into the wing of the Roma, 
esking a good-sized nip out of it just 
fore its start for Rome, was because 


se bed ’” 
- “courage and presence of mind 


tated this course rather than running 
down a crowd of sight-seers who had 
0 une d access to Roosevelt Field. The 
story went on to tell, with considerable 
dialozue, of how Lieutenant Sabelli, 
on seeing “the tall, beautiful girl in a 
white flying suit” who had crashed into 
his ship, said gallantly (but “sotto 
voce”) “It is nothing. My wing was 
kissed by a beautiful woman. ‘That is 
Saga Then followed a brief inter- 
view with Miss Clement’s mother, who 
was proud of her daughter for saving 
so many lives, but did wish that she 
wouldn’t be so daring. 

The Herald Tribune and the VV orld, 
whose reporters had not been so privy 
to the workings of Miss Clement’s heart 
in the emergency, carried the story on 
an inside page as a trailer to three other 
airplane mishaps on the same day. The 
number of lives saved by the quick- 
thinking actress dwindled to one, and 
that one on the word of Miss Clement, 
her instructor having been “looking out 
of the other side of the cockpit at the 
time.” One gathered that it was a 
case of just another student-flier who 
had not quite mastered the art of 
taxi-ing. 

Whether the Times account was 
right or not, it was a pretty fishy-sound- 
ing story for a whole column on the 
front page of “the American “Thun- 


2» 


derer’, —Guy FawkKEs 


A MANHATTAN BACKYARD 


Our vard supports a locust-tree 

\nd brief sporadic blades of grass 
That struggle upward earnestly 
Where vagrant bits of sunbeams pass. 


I love this patch of valiant green 

That holds its own against the town; 

To see it, though, [ have to lean, 

\nd strain my optics four flights down. 
—NMarcarer FisHBack 


THE DOUBTFUL REPORTER 
\n enjoyable garden party was given 
yesterday by the Countess A. Festetics de 
: ina at her new home in the rue du Con- 
seller-Colignon in honor of Infanta Eu- 
of Spain. A brilliant musician, who 
Played some sixteenth century music on 
rhaps an equally old Spanish lute, may 
e brought back memories of medieval 
n.—Paris edition of the Herald. 





RUM/ 


Why not enjoy the original fresh flavor of your favorite 
smokes no matter how long they last you? Why let their 
subtle distinction diminish when you can keep them fresh 
and moist right up to the second of smoking? 


At last a scientifically constructed humidor that supplies 
just the right amount of moisture all the time. The 
RUMIDOR, this new and entirely different humidor, is 


moistened by genuine 12 Year Old Rum, solidified by a 


patented process. 


With dry air kept out and flavor kept in, the RUMIDOR 


will hold your smokes in prime condition. No more dry, 
stringy cigarettes; split, cracked cigars; dry, d 
tobacco or smokes ruined by salt air. . ae 






Three models—three metals and many gem 
Little wonder that Rumidors are the tall = 
clubs and shops—of smokers who kng v the 
Rumidor Corporation, 501 Fifth 









NO MORE 
DRIED OUT 
SMOKES 
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RUMIDOR 
(The New Way 


fo keep your smokes fresh 
with genuine I2 year old 








Some LIKES 
"EM HOT AND SOME 
LIKES “EM COOL!... 


ND then again there’s people 
like us...who not only de- 
mand their vacations served cold 
but on a gold platter. 
In a word, on to Canada via Cunard! 
For if there’s anything in this 
world that makes one feel simply 
elegant, not to mention superior, 
it’s to get two swell vacations in 
one...and what’s more for the 
price of one...the Cunard way. 


An ocean cruise up ...a land 
cruise home... you see everything. 


And just consider all the famous 
places where you'll stop... look 
. -. and listen. 


Halifax (not an expletive) ... Ba 
of Fundy (any bright boy will tell 
you where the highest tides in the 
world come from... or go to, 
whichever it is)... Acadia (see 
Longfellow) ... Digby (see a good 
time!) .. . Montreal (very English) 
- «+ Quebec (better take your French 
dictionary). 


You’ve heard of the famous Chateau 
Frontenac? You stop there. Or 
the high-hat Copley-Plaza in 
Boston? You stop there. It’s all 
on the schedule. 

You can do it from 9 to 17 days... 


or for how much longer you can 
stall the Boss! At from $125.50 up. 


SAILINGS 


Tuseania .... August 10 
Caledonia. . .. August 18 
Cameronia. .. August 25 


CUNARD 
ANCHOR 
LINES 


Your Local Agent, or 
25 Broadway, New York 


1840. EIGHTY-EIGHT- YEARS-OF-SERVICE:-1928 
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PARIS a 
LETTER Od; 
res Jor) VOUT Cigars 


HE season 


} -re 1S over, 
entail, The su z z S st the 
5 





thermal moment of 


6b 5 
he yor hs a] CLLPUMMer 


rived when, as you 


eee New Yorkers say, oO 
all those who know their groceries, of 1898 & 
and have perhaps been eating too 
many of them, set out by motor 
for Marienbad, Carlsbad (remember 
its mighty Sprudel can supply you 
with twenty-three thousand glasses 
of nasty health-giving water a day), 
Pistany, or even the French Vichy, 
Vittel, or Monte-Dore, in case patients 
exist this year who prefer a cure to a 
spa. For the younger generation who 
haven’t had time to develop obesity, 
gout, etc., excellent American camps 
where woodchopping, hiking, and 
French verbs are taught, exist at Lake 
Annecy, Etretat, and even among the 
chateaux of the Loire. 

The boulevard theatrical season has 
been interred. ‘Twenty local box- 
offices have closed in the last fortnight, 
and there is little mourning. However, 




















. . r . . ” 
certain of the excellent foreign troupes Fi ONE is the gaudy «drummer. 

. 4e8 : > j . , ] 

brought here to constitute the Second a Gone his checked vest and 


: -_ : <<! he lordly . ath it. 
International Theatre season are still —_ awe paunch beneath 
And gone the cigars of his day. 


on the boards, and one wishes might 
remain forever. English, German, 
Dutch, Russian, and Yiddish opera 
have been playing in the original to 
linguists original enough to understand 





For those were the days of poten. 
cigars, companions to the 17-course 
dinners, and husky beefsteak breakfasts. 





Men whoare date-lined 1928, who 
keep lean-waisted and clean-muscled 


them all. through sane eating and exercise are | 
Without forgetting Basil Dean in equally modern in their choice of cigars. | 
Galsworthy’s “‘Justice,” at the Odéon; Haddon Hall is their idea of the per- | 
“Schakels,” the Hollanders’ comic fect cigar. Mellow, full-bodied, flavor- | 
offering; the great Bassermann and ful—but mild as a Honolulu night. It 
Fraulein Orska of the Tribune Theatre satisfies—but never cloys. It’s like your 
of Berlin, we would give the first and — balanced dinner tonight contrasted | 
second prizes to the two groups of to the vast menus of “*way back when. 
the Academic Theatre of Moscow. Most every good tobacconist around ’ 
New York has Haddon Halls—in sizes 


Great treats have been offered in the 
Wakhtangov group’s stylized acting in 
“La Princesse Turandot;” the cycle of 
Yiddish comedies still going on at the 
Porte-St.-Martin; Sholem Aleichem’s 
“200,000;” “La Sorciére” (stage sets 
largely composed of ladders, and 
stunning they were); and our favorite, 
“Le Voyage de Benjamin III.” In 
this piece, aided by exciting décors by 
Falk, lovely sad music by Pulwer, 
superb miming, and grotesque choruses, 


and shapes to suit everyone. 


D. Emil Klein Co., New York. 
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a vague plot details the philosophic wan- 
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dering of two Hebrew hoboes—Sanderl 
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SOCIETY PLAYS A NEW GAME 


-_.. the blindfold cigarette test-and 
om caece LD GOLD 





CHOOSE 














[ | 


Scene— 
EMBASSY CLUB 


...smart luncheon, tea, din- 
ner and supper club of New 
York’s haute monde. 


Event— 
PRINCESS 
ROSPIGLIOSI’S TEA 





| Present— 

the Princess, the C 

de Forceville, Misses Mari. 
anne Van Rensselaer, Clar- 
issa Stem,Rosamond Pinchot, 








| The Score:— 
OLD GOLDS 


| Another Cigarette 1 





The two other ciga- 
rettes in the test 


| 0 


























Sratement made toSoci- 
ety Reporter of leading 
New York Newspaper 





<<~< <<<<<~< 








<<~<«<<«<<«<<~< 





<<< «<<~«<<«<«<~< 


MISS ROSAMOND PIN- COMTESSE DE FORCE. MISS MARIANNE VAN MISS CLARISSA STEM . .- 


CHOT . . . who played the VILLE ... of the distine | RENSSELAER . . . who popular New York Society 
Nun so charmingly in uished Spanish-French made a brilliant debut in girl. 
“The Miracle’ family «+ Parisian social Paris and London last 
leader spring. 


- iv started when cigarettes were 
offered. Everyone refused, and lit 
their own. Five persons ... four ; 
different brands. That started the What is the apaadions of 
talk on cigarette tastes — whether OLD GOLD'S winning appeal 


. 

f : people spoof themselves on likes or . 
< } ' dislikes. Someone suggested the It’s not a mystery . .. but a very 
a 





blindfold test to find out. simple fact. It is heart-leaf tobacco 

We pooled cigarettes, four of the that gives OLD GoLDs their honey- 

The Host best known brands. I blind-folded like smoothness. No coarse, heavy 
sonen Boerne: om guest in turn, they smoked top leaves of the tobacco plant 
onsen OO er and called their pref- |, |, no withered ground leaves. 
Americanbornwifeor Cremee. Three out of four chose That’s why they are different... 


the pron : OLD GOLDs. ‘ 
€ prominent Italian better... why you can pick them  ©P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 


nobleman. a 
: in the dark. 
Made from the heart-leaves 
of the tobacco plant. 


SMOOTHER AND BETTER—‘*NOT A COUGH IN A CARLOAD”’ 
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FG bs others: 


((SGLOTHINGSA® » 


Gentlemens Furnishing Gouds, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 




















© snodks BROTHERS 


Clothes tor Vacation 


Send for Price List of Suirrs 
BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 


LITTLE BUILOING PLAZA BUILOING AUORAIN BUILDING 
Tacwont con. Gonstorn Ceovunrvy Rese 220 Beiutvwe Avenve 























blended 


richness 
—iced! 


Smooth, mellow liquor 
created from many 


coffee flavors 


A special richness in coffee, created 
by blending. A smooth, full-bodied 
liquor perfected years ago in the 
old South. 


Today throughout the entire 
United States Maxwell House 
Coffee is pleasing more people than 
any other coffee ever offered for sale. 

Bring added refreshment to mid- 
summer luncheons by serving Max- 
well House Coffee iced. The cool 
fragrance of its rich liquor will bring 
a new experience to your family 
and your guests. Your grocer has it. 


MAXWELL HOUSE 


COFFEE 
“Good to the last drop” 
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as one of them is as pathetic as Chaplin 
—who set out to save the world, { 
which they eventually flee to save t! 
own skins. This misanthropic master- 
piece is listed by the Yiddish group’s 
excellent director, Granowski, 
comedy, and there is no telling w! 
tragedy would be like. To the Mos 


Academicians belong the season’s s 


HE Eleventh Aeronautic Salon 

at the Grand Palais, proved a fin 
sight. Beneath the bunting whic! 
adorned the roof the great planes | 
like wild animals in a zoo. Only s 
assembled ships were displayed, 
of them American, though the Aero- 
nautical Chamber of America partici- 
pated, by photograph only. 

The Nungesser-Coli Breguet xix, 
used by Costes, Le Brix, and others in 
their Paris-Calcutta, Paris-Tokio, and 
South Atlantic flights, made a show in 
itself. On the white stripes of its bat- 
tered green sides are printed, along 
with pictures of birds and beasts, th 
names of all the cities it has touched in 
its roamings, the effect being that of an 
old cartographic masterpiece _ pasted 
onto a modern machine. 


a beens “Jonny Spielt Auf,” 
entitled here “Jonny Méne la 
Danse,” had its Parisian premitre 

the Théatre des Champs-Elys 

This sogenannt jazz opera is performed 
amid riots in Berlin and Vienna befor 
audiences who must like listening t 


riots, as it contains no jazz. Satisfying 
to inland ears, interested in but un- 
familiar with the modal practices and 
musical terms of negro music, the scot 
was remarked here as merely dissonant 
and dull, Paris being — sufficient! 
Americanized to know the differenc 
between an augmented seventh and 

true blue. The handsome amateur, 
Mrs. Jefferson Cohn, wife of th 
spectacular sportsman, sang the musi- 
cally difficult réle of Anita, for which 
feat both her memory and high notes 
should be praised. 

The theatre in which this failure 
was played, and in which dozens 
other failures, more artistic, have been 
listed in the past, is about to change 
hands again. It has been bought 5) 
Madame Ganna Walska, occasional 
of Chicago. 


WO hostelries of interest to our 
compatriots have recently openc¢ 
their doors and bars here. The first 
is the George V, in the avenue of that 
name, an establishment designed 
rank with the Ritz, or more ex: ctl} the 


to 
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Plaza-Athénée. Its equipment makes 
it a lady’s-maid’s paradise, with closets 
larce enough to play hide-and-seek in, 
and jewel-safes, as well as a bath, in 
each of the two hundred and fifty suites, 


the least of which start in price at one 


modern decoration of the vast lounges 
nd dining-rooms by Paul Fallot is 
charming, especially that of the ceiling 
in the children’s dining-room, which, 
while literally over the children’s heads, 
is enchanting. Among its first guests 
were Lady Mortimer Davis, winner 
of the Prix de Diane; Lord Waring, 
and Lady Paget, who flew over in her 
own plane. The hotel accommodates 
two hundred and eighty guests and 
enrolls three hundred in its personnel 
which, in a tug of war, should make it 
about even. The domestics’ uniforms 
are red, white, and blue, the lift foot- 
mens’ legs superb, and the food really 
excellent. 

The second hotel is the Royal Hauss- 
mann on that boulevard. It offers two 
hundred charming rooms with two 
hundred complete baths (yes, every- 
thing) for as little as one hundred francs 
a day. It owns its own private cable 
privilege to New York, communica- 
tion being completed in four minutes 
while you stand and stare. Its man- 
agement lies in the hands of the Mella 
family, late of the Grand at Venice, 
relatives of the late management of the 
Ritz, and famous for decades as being 
among the best public hosts of Europe. 
Its kitchen has already been patronized 
by a gourmets’ club of high standing. 


ALFRED LOEWENSTEIN _ has 

- tragically disappeared into air. 

A fortnight ago he was delayed in his 
arrival at the Grand Steeplechase, 
where his horse was winner, because he 
had sent his valet back to Brussels, by 
plane, for his top-hat. In Paris more 
than in New York, where his holdings 
were slight, his disappearance _ has 
aroused excitement and awe. To the 
world at large he will be recalled as the 
twentieth-century banker who dis- 
appeared into space. To a few he will 


l 
i 


be recalled as the great modern horse- 
man who sent his valet, not into the 
next room, but into the next country, 
the next cloud, to fetch his top-hat for 
st eplechase. —GENET 


Over 99° of Cape May’s summer 
population is Christians —Cape May 
(N. J.) Chamber of Commerce Circular. 
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cA Magnifwent Yacht 


F ? HE M. Yt. H1-EsMaro, built at 


a Tebo Yacht Basin from designs by 


pes. OE" ' ; 
“4,” Henry J. Gielow, Inc., New York, and 


\ 


na. recently purchased by Mr. H. E. Man- 
~~ ville, New York, is an outstanding ex- 
ample of the ability and craftsmanship 
of this organization. 

No more palatial craft has been 
launched in recent years. 

The Hi-EsMAroO is 171 ft. overall 
and powered with two 800 H.P. Bes- 
semer Diesel Engines for a turn of 
speed of 15 knots per hour. This in- 
teresting yacht is especially seaworthy 
and luxurious, not only in its ap- 
pointments, but in its roominess for 
owner and guests. 

The H1-EsMARO is absolutely vi- 
brationless, and other unusual features 
include heating, ventilating, cooling 
and refrigerating systems, especially 
designed and perfected for comfort- 
able, leisurely cruising in all waters 
under all climatic conditions. 

Altogether, the Hi-EsMARO is the 
latest addition to America’s most sump- 
tuous and beautiful pleasure craft. 


TODD DRY DOCK ENGINEERING & REPAIR CORPORATION 
Foot of 23rd Street, Brooklyn, New York 
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Pot Luck was 
Bad Luck for You, 


KING LEAR! 


OARDING around, from one 

daughter to another, no wonder 
your mind lost its focus! ... As cater- 
ers, your temperamental offsprings 
were certainly a sorry failure. 


When you broke up housekeeping, 
too bad that you could not have 
made The ROOSEVELT your head- 
quarters ... Here, partaking of 
delicious viands prepared by our 
calory-wise chefs, you would have 
spent your declining years in the 
best of health—and let your flint- 
like daughters eat their way to 
quick remorse. 


The Roosevelt Orchestra 
during dinner in the Grill 


Nhe 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street, N. Y. 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 


Managing Director 
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FE have had nicknames for 

baseball teams, and recently 
locomotives have been attec- 
tionately christened, but it has remained 

| for ; a pi ino company to conceive a really 
original application of this idea. ‘This 


aesthetic corporation has employed 
several well-known modern artists to 
design its pianos, and you may now buy 
a piano that has all the disturbing ar- 
chitectural angles of a modern French 
bed. Not only that, but each piano is 
christened at birth, and we particu- 
larly favor the piano designed by Mr. 
Lee Simonson, which he has named 
“The Death of a Simile.” 

For years we have felt the lack of 
this personal touch in the home. After 
all, it is cold and formal to ask a guest 
just to “have a chair.” What does 
this mean to him? Simply that he is 
to sit down in a chair, an object made 
of wood you have placed in the house 
as much by accident as forethought 
and which you offer him without in- 
terest or feeling. Often you do no more 
than ask your visitor to “sit down.” 
Where, indeed? On the floor, or the 
divan, or the magazine rack? In other 
words, by our lack of thought and ap- 
preciation for furniture we have re- 
tarded the progress of social grace, and 
our homes have been cold abodes con- 
taining meaningless, indifferent wooden 
articles h: stily cz ategoried as ‘furniture.’ 

The minute we took a personal in- 
terest in our chairs and tables the whole 
atmosphere of our changed. 
Somehow, we felt surrounded by per- 
sonalities even when alone. 


house 


And how 


Tue AGeEnt: “Just as 1 | 
told you, this house 
is Just a stone’s 
throw from the 
railroad.” 


OUR WOODEN FRIENDS 
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much more interesting it has been { 
guests! You have no idea how coz) 
a visitor feels when, instead of saying. 
“Will you sit down!” “Would 
you care to take the Phyfe highbo 

a whilet” you suggest he make himseli 
comfortable in old “Days of Stonewall 
Jackson,” the easy-chair. 


or even, 


S soon as we started to understand 
with furniture it 
changed the whole spirit of the family. 
There was the kitchen range, I remem- 
ber, wenamed “The Birth of the Blues.” 
Some cooks justsimply couldn’t get along 
with “Bertha,” she came to be 
called. Others took an immediate lik- 
ing to her, but there was never that 
apathetic, indifferent feeling between 
cook and stove you will find in old- 
fashioned homes where they have not 
learned to sympathize with the spirit of 
their furniture. 

Naturally we were soon forced to 
admit our own preference for certain 


and live our 


as 


pieces. 

For instance, there was Alice, a 
little green-topped bridge table th. 
Messrs. Lewis & Conger sent to us one 


day all done up in drab 
wrapping-paper. What 
fun we had stretching 
her little legs out 

for the first time, 

and how we all 
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rhed the first time she got a big 

white spot on her pretty green top when 

\unt Margaret upset her highball! We 

dn’t have parted with Alice for the 

rid, she was such fun; but alas for 

py memories! Dear Alice de- 

ped a most annoying habit of fold- 

up her left hind leg just as she had 

served cocktails, and sometimes 

would fold up both legs and topple 

over crazily on the floor as though she 

- dead drunk, It was cunning and 

we hated to say anything to her, but 

one day she broke one of her fragile 

tapering legs in three places and we had 
to chloroform her. 


INCE then we have had no trouble 

whatsoever and, as soon as We make 
three more payments, we expect to have 
the “Death of Queen Victoria” (a 
magnificent library table) as a fit play- 
mate for our lovely new “QOde to the 
New York Edison Company” (one of 
the neatest young table lamps that came 
out this year). We give all credit to 
the piano manufacturers. They have 
brought joy and sunshine into our home 
and have saved our dear furniture from 
1 nameless life. —PareE LorENTz 


MAKING IT EASIER 
For THE WEEKEND Host 
AND Hostess 


sé ° 
OU must get a tremendous kick 


out of seeing cooped-up city folks 
at large out here in the open!” 

“You know, it’s a funny thing, but 
Pve just begun to really breathe these 
last two days.” 

“T can only express my feelings by 
quoting what I wrote in your guest- 
hook: ‘Old-time Southern hospitality, 
in an ideal Northern environment.’ ” 

“Yes, I suppose your gardener does 

ve a lot to do every Monday, but it’s 
worth it, at that, isn’t it?” 

“At least you never have to buy any 
candy or books all summer, and that’s 

rtainly something.” 

“Why, 7 think it’s great out here— 
vouldn’t mind living here myself, and 
| know how confirmed a city man 7 
n!” —STANLEY JONEs 


[ 


‘ nanimous approval of plans to install 
levator in the front vestibule of the 
theran Church of the Ascension, was 
n by the congregation of the church 
meeting yesterday.—Savannah 

ning News. 


ndamentalism. 
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ANTON BRUEHL 


SRK “Avast you lubbers! Heave away on 


that sheet!” RR “Be careful—the mains’! 
top-piece jib boom is belaying athwart the 
mizzen!” bat “All this may be funny to you, 
but it’s tragedy to me. I’ve just torn a small 


hole in my only Fabric Group suit.” 


Fabric Group Suits are made in two-button, three-button, 
and double-breasted models, with wide shoulders and 
trim body. $35, $40 and $45 atWeber afd Heilbroner stores. 























THRE 
MINK— 


is only at home in 
the forest — until 
immortalized in a 
Russeks Mink Coat. 
Then he forgets his 
wildwood wander- 
ings, becomes sophis- 
ticated, and wouldn't 
recognize a muskrat 
if he met it in the 
same Rolls Royce. 


Mr. Frank Russek, 
conceded to be one of 
the world’s foremost 
authorities on Mink, 
presents an especial- 
ly Parisian group of 
Mink Coats, copied 
from his importations 
by Max, Chanel 


and Patou, in our 


AUGUST 
FUR SALE 


Watch for 
opening 
announcement 


RussexS 


FIFTH AVENUE 
At 36" Sireete 











THE RACE 
TRACK 


Science and Racing — 
Still Room for Arguniecnt 


—Exodus 
HE search for 


winners is car- 
ried out toa degree 
of Prussian — thor- 
oughness by the little 
of 
horseplayers 
call themselves 
handicappers. “They time each horse 


group serious 


who 





in some races, and always several in 
the others, with watches that register 
tenths of seconds, working with a watch 
in each hand. Then they go into con- 
ferences after each race, comparing 
these times and striking an average. 
Time in races is their fetish. However, 
they carry their research further, with 
special charts and photographs of fin- 


ishes. Quite recently they brought 
down an instrument to measure the 


wind velocity, and now they take this 
too into their calculations. 

The Hon. George tells me that 
thirty-two cartloads of dope books and 
past-performance charts have been col- 
lected by the Yonkers Department of 
Street Cleaning, these having been 
discarded by their owners as valueless 
since the meeting at the little track 
beside the reservoir opened, 

I AM. not quite ready to rate Gitford 

Cochran’s Genie at the top of the 
three-year-olds, though his race in the 
Empire City Derby was impressive. 
It takes a powerful colt to carry 129 
pounds through such mud, even though 


He 


good race, too, under 


he did it in trotting-horse time. 
confirmed his 
much lighter weight in the Dwyer 
Stakes, but he will have to meet Vic- 
torian and Reigh Count at Saratoga 
before he proves his title clear. 

Genie is the first son of Man o? War 
to distinguish himself in stake company 
this season. However, Sam Riddle says 
the Man o’ Wars are slow to find 
themselves. 

Genie’s dam, Fairy Wand, carried 
the colors of Mr. Cochran to victory 
some seasons back, so there is the added 
satisfaction that he is a homebred. 


HIS is the season of the year when 
claims of foul add to the joy of 
the follower of the fortunes of the gal- 








JULY 21, 1928 





Do YOu 
really 
remove 
cold cream 


ND if you don’t, do you know what hap- 
pens? Just this: a soiled “cold cream 
cloth” or a non-absorbent towel simply rubs 
dirt and germs, cream and oil back into the 
pores. There they clog the skin and prevent 
your natural beauty from asserting itself. 
You should become acquainted with 
Kleenex just as soon as possible. These tissue- 
fine sheets, in ample handkerchief size, are 
made for the very purpose of removing cold 
cream—and with it the dirt, the gland secre- 
tions, the make-up, that, if allowed to remain, 
can destroy true loveliness. You use Kleenex 
once, then discard it like paper. It’s not only 
clean, fresh, gentle in its action on the skin- 
but it’s so economical that laundry bills be- 
come an extravagance. Learn from the expe- 
rience of famous theatrical stars and beauty 
specialists who recommend this as “the only 
right way to remove cold cream.”’ 
Put your name and address on this little 
coupon, get a trial package, and start using 
it at once. 


Kleenex 


Kleenex Company, Lake-Michigan Building, 
Chicago, Ill. Please send sample of Kleenex to 


Name............. SOA sie FS Poe cee ee 
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Still a few 
left « = 
FREE! 


A WORM’S EVE VIEW 


You may yet obtain a set of these silhouettes. We are still 
giving them away on request... So many people, seeing 
the originals by Martha Bensley Bruére displayed in our 
windows, stopped in to exclaim and inquire. Now we’ve 
had them printed in full colors on loose sheets, kept fresh 
and clean in portfolio and envelope ... As long as the sup- 

} Ws, = ply lasts, call for them at 
: © ord our Fifth Avenue store—or 

MEN'S SHOES 


Equal value in men’s hose, too! 
Fifth Avenue, north of 45th Street page. They are GRATIS. 


mail the coupon on this 












41 
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A Dowrro:s i { 
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‘ 
METECOCITAS ! 
SumPOCUTTiTEs ‘ 7 
N 
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THESE 8 new silhouettes, 
printed in the original col- 
ors, on coated stock. Use- 
ful for many decorative 
purposes, amusing lamp- 
shades, etc. Free on re- 
quest. Use the coupon. 


Tear off and Mail 
while it’s on your mind 


PROB Lie reeeeee 
. 


JOHN WARD SHOES 
555 Fifth Avenue, New York,N.Y. : 


Those silhouettes by Mrs. Bruere : 
send me a set, will you ? : 


NAME (so we can read it 





ADDRESS (even more so) 
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be _ 


“A YEAR AGO that swim 
would have winded 
me.” 

“What put you in shape 
—cut down the heavy 
smoking?” 

“No—where I live, the 
gym is so handy, a man 
has no excuse for not keeping fit.” 
“Where's that?” 

“At The Allerton.” 


ALLERION 


CLUB RESIDENCES 


Executive Offices—285 Madison Ave., New York 
New York—45 E.55thSt, New York~— 143 E. 39th St. 
New York—130E.57thSt.* |New York— 22E. 38thSe. 
New York—302 West 22nd Street 
Chicago—Huron Street and Michigan Avenue 
Cleveland—Chester Avenue and East 13th Street 
*Exclusively for women 
No Initiation Fees. No Dues. Rates $12 to$22 a Week 
Transients: $2.50, $3.00, $3.50 
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loping horse. The win, tie, or wrangle 
business of racing always is annoying 
and the public is always at a disadvan- 
tage. It has been suggested to me that 
the stewards would make a generous 
gesture if, when an objection is lodged, 
some indication is made against which 
horse the claim is made. It is done 
in France, but the French crowds de- 
mand more explanations. 


NOTHER interesting point in the 

new scratch rule came up re- 
cently when one of the stewards an- 
nounced that he did not believe change 
of track conditions from muddy to good 
was a valid excuse for scratching. The 
trouble with so many rules is that they 
are good and sound in all but the lati- 
tude for interpretation allowed. 


ITH all the good horses, such 
as they are this season, already 
taking the waters at Saratoga and 
all the men getting their 
white flannels, plus fours, and sport 


outside 


shoes ready for the grand opening, 
we are just hanging on at the water’s 


edge. 


ete emnigied of the business of fur- 
nishing racing information, there 
is one of the tout racketeers who is re- 
freshingly frank. If you answer his 
advertisements—which run something 
like this: “Genuine Information by 
One in the Know. Why work in the 
dark when I can tell you which horses 
to follow and which not to follow?” 
—and send him two dollars, you will 
be informed: ‘“‘Horses to follow— 
Horses not to follow— 

—AubDAx MINorR 


hearse horses. 
race horses.” 


WINE FROM SOUR GRAPES 


I'd rather be dumb than delightful, 

I'd rather be sober than quite full 
Of someone’s offensive, 
Imported, expensive 

Old bootlegger’s stuff that’s so 


frightful. —PATIENCE EpEN 


Be careful how you play with a dog. 
We notice where a lady in Macon fell 
and broke her arm while romping with 
hers one day last week. It is less danger- 
ous for a lady to be darning or operating 
a sewing machine than to be playing with 
a dog.—Dahlonega (Ga.) Nugget. 

And more fun for the dog, in many 


| Carreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue | 
| New York City. | 

° I enclose 10¢ in stamps. Send liberal 
Special sample tin of CRAVEN ‘Mrxturt | 
Offer _ | 
j N. ¥.—7-21-28 | 
ad 
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This is Piccadilly Circus, in the heart of London— 
near which is the famous little Piccadilly toba 
of Carreras, Ltd. 


es any man set a price on 
the joy of the first pipe: 
ful of Craven Mixture? 
There are some pleasures 
which can never be estimated 
by conventional — standards. 
And among these rare expe’ 
riences the introductory puffs 
of Craven Mixture must 
certainly be numbered. 





CraveEN Mixture—a truly 
fine imported tobacco, first 
blended at the command of the 
Third Earl of Craven in 1867 
can now be had at the better 
tobacconists in America and 
Canada, too. For a liberal 
sample tin, send 10c in stamps 
to Carreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth 
Ave., New York. 
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MIXTURE 


Imported from London 
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OUT OF TOWN 


MacDougall-in-the- 
y |dirondacks —_— The 
Stupendous Potato 


INCE our 
mention —re- 
cently of building 
operations in the 
mountains, we've 
learned of two 
more places that have been active. The 
Whiteface Inn, at Placid, has been 
slightly changed, the golf course im- 





proved, and they have added a new 
camp. Whiteface, you may know, is 
bout three miles from Placid Village. 
It is in the centre of a small colony of 
privately owned cottages and is the only 
hotel right on Lake Placid. ‘ For mere 
beauty the location can’t be bettered: 
the lake always seems to be very blue 
nd the trees are deep green. The 
nn is a handsome building facing the 
shore, with two small boat-house effects 
in front of it. 

Three tennis courts can be used; be 
careful the balls don’t go into the lake. 
Swimming and canoeing are made 
much of, and there are walks and trails 
through the woods. A quartet is going 
to supply the classical music _ this 
season, and there'll be jazz twice a 
week. If this isn’t enough you can 
always find the Bear Cub and the 
Barn, two roadhouse night-club estab- 
lishments near by. 

The Barn, by the way, is an off- 
shoot of the Fawn Club and is new this 
year. Although small, it gives one 
much the same impression as do the 
MacDougall restaurants in New York, 
what with little balconies, colored 
lizhts, and an elaborate scheme of 
decoration which veers all the way from 
an imitation of a Moorish mosque to 

rough version of a New England 
urn. It opened July 4, with a good 
many of Placid’s smart crowd present. 


S JUTH of Placid, at Lake George, 
the dances are being continued this 
rin the pergola of the Fort William 
Henry. The pergola has always 
med to us one of the best places for 
summer dances in the East, and any- 
who has stayed at Lake George 
ll remember the view over the lake, 
cood orchestra, and the breezes 
'rom the water which keep the dance 
r reasonably cool. 


nN 





N EF ARER at hand is the Tide Mill 


Tavern, in Southport, Connecti- } 





When you please 


No charge is made to guests of The SHELTON 
for the use of the beautiful Shelton Swimming Pool 


This is a new policy, made effective now at the start of the swimming 
season so that all guests, transient and residential, may more thoroughly 


enjoy their stay at the hotel during the hot summer months. 


Non-guests of The SHELTON are admitted to the swimming pool 
after 11 each morning. Single admission $1.50; 24 tickets $24. 


LIVE at The SHELTON 


Enjoy the best there is of New York life 


ITH all its many attractions 

rentals at The SHELTON for com- 
pletely furnished rooms and suites 
actually are less than for similar sized 
unfurnished accommodations elsewhere 
in this desirable neighborhood. 


But what is even more attractive to 
many residential guests, you may live at 
The SHELTON 
for a long ora 
brief time, as 
you like, with- 


the SHELTON 





out the necessity of tieing yourself 
down with a confining lease. No leases 
whatever are required. 

Nor is there need of renting large quar- 
ters—SHELTON guests do not have to 
live in “four walls’—there are lux- 
urious lounges, a charming roof garden 
and Solarium, game rooms for diversion 
andacomplete- 
ly equipped 
gymnasium 
for exercise. 


Special $1 luncheon in the 
main dining room every 
day—a most excellent 
$1.25 dinner every night, 


{oh and NEW YORK 


A most enjoyable place to live for a day, a month or 
permanently. It makes living in New York a real pleasure. 

















The Mode 


In Make-up 


HAMELEON‘LIKE, the complexion 
must match the occasion . . . gold- 


brown skin for the “siesta” on the 
sands . brilliantly white skin for 
“after six’. But, of course, never a 


natural tan, since that is as unfashion- 
able as it is hazardous! 


As usual, those “in the know” are 
choosing their summer complexions 
from the HELENA RUBINSTEIN col- 


lection. For daytime “wear”, we sug: 
gest Valaze Sun-Tan—the alluring color 
scheme of an Arabian skin, bottled and 
ready for use. Paris calls it “Baume 
Gypsy”, but no Gypsy could possibly 
be as fascinating as the American girl 
who uses this exotic foundation. It is 
sunproof and waterproof too! (2.50) 


In another bottle, Helena Rubinstein 
offers you an incredible, creamy-white 
loveliness which in all the world, there 
are but two ways of achieving—being 
born in Devonshire, or using Valaze 
Water Lily Foundation. (2.00) 





And to complete the facial ensemble, 
there is the clingy Valaze Powder, in 
textures to suit all types of skin, in 
tones to accent every type of beauty 
(1.50 to 5.50); the inimitable Valaze 
Rouges—cream or compact, 1.00 to 
5.00; and that smartest and most mod- 
ern of lip-sticks, Cubist, to match the 
rouges—Red Raspberry for daytime, 
Red Geranium for evening (1.00). 


Individual Color Schemes 


For expert advice on “‘person- 
ality make-up’, for color schemes 
suited to your own individuality, 
visit the Maison de Beauté 
Valaze. A course of treatments 
will insure the loveliness of your 
skin from now until Autumn. 


Rubinstein creations are obtainable at the 


better shops, or order direct 


Nelona RebunTlein 


PARIS LONDON 


8 East 57th Street, New York 
670 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 








| artists’ colony over in Westport. 
; reach 


| 
| 








cut. It is one of those places where 
historic interest predominates: paintings 
on the walls show scenes of early life 
in the district, and one of them repre- 
sents the man who was miller in 1879, 
standing among his bags of grain. The 
tap-room chandelier was a twin wheel 
of the frigate Adams, and the figure- 
head came from a Portuguese sloop of 
early vintage. The Tavern is on a 
little island called Herdman’s. 

Besides all that, the food is good, 
and while you eat it you can watch the 
races of the Pequot Yacht Club. They 
serve lunch, tea, and dinner, and a 
good many of the guests come from the 
To 
the Tavern you go through 
Southport and take the first turn to the 
right on Mill River Road. 


OW that things have really 
started down at the Lido Club 
Hotel, near Long Beach, it looks better 
than before. Bright red awnings hang 
out all over the front of the hotel, the 
fountain is going in the middle of the 
terrace, and the umbrellas are up along 
the beach. 

On the menu of the opening dinner 
we saw, “The Great Big Baked Po- 
tato,” and this item appears on all the 
folders the club has sent out. A long 
time ago, Hazen Titus, the hotel’s man- 


ager, was head of the dining-car 
service of the Northern Pacific 


Railroad. He saw that the potatoes 
were too small and persuaded a few 
farmers to grow bigger ones. The line 
became known as the one on which they 
served the great big potatoes, and since 
then ‘Titus has popped them into menus 
wherever he found himself. 


TILL bent on checking up places 
we mentioned before they were in 

full swing, we went to Playland lately, 
when the crowds were there and the 
stalls busy. “This lavish amusement park, 
which takes the place of Rye Beach, 
seems bound to do well. The startling 
thing about it is the music, which is 
broadcast from towers scattered around 
and sounds pleasant though mild. They 
advertised that the place would be a 
fashionable rendezvous. We hope not, 
We 


have only one fault to find: swimming, 


because it’s more fun as it is now. 


at low tide at least, is rendered un- 
pleasant by the soft oozy mud under- 
foot. Large buses leave Rye Station, 
Port Chester, and Mamaroneck for 
Playland every few minutes. 


OR those who want a handy list 
of weekend possibilities, we’ve made 
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THe EPICURE 
IN 
LONDON 




















Waiter: “Hi can recommend the 
‘ot stike and kidney pie—” 


Epicure: “Hot, fiddlesticks! July 
days were made for ¢-0-0-/ dishes... 
such frosty delights as Cold Crab a 
la Brillat Savarin, served so superbly 
in the cooling recesses of The War- 
wick ‘Patio’! New England Crab, 
stuffed with fresh, icy-cold crabmeat, 
piquantly flavored, appetizingly gar- 
nished... THAT’S the sort of ex- 
hilarating summer dish that sends 
a man out whistling, though the 
thermometer burst!” 


Luncheon—Tea—or Dinner in the 

coolly refreshing Warwick “Patio” 

is always a delightful event! 
Moderate tariff. 


Where The Choice Foods of the World Are Served 


“Ghe . 


Marwick 


cA RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 
65 West 54th Street, New York 
A block West of Fifth 
Select Transient Accommodations 


Direction: A. F. MILLER 
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A! TER that we feel privileged to 


tell you that you can start from there 
and see Europe in sixteen days, by 
plane, under the direction of Thomas 
‘ook, It is, surprisingly, cheaper than 
to travel the same route by car or 
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pitulation (by no means com- | 
of places we’ve mentioned 


In New York (mainland): 

Briarcliff Lodge: horses, porch 
life, new casino for dancing. 

Brown Swan Club, Schroon Lake: 
Adirondacks. 

Goshen Inn, Goshen: trotting 
season in August. 

Lake Mombasha Farm, South- 
fields: very, very country in- 
deed. 

On Long Island: 

Canoe Place Inn, Hampton Bays: 
roadhouse de luxe to the 
Hamptons. 

Irving House, Southampton: good 
if your friends summer nearby. 

Maidstone Inn and Arms, East 
Hampton: excellent food. 

Manor Hotel, Montauk: a part of 
Carl Fisher’s project. 

Stage Coach Inn, Locust Valley: 
strenuously Colonial. 

Half Moon Hotel, Coney Island: 
our nearby Atlantic. 

Connecticut: 

Griswold, Eastern Point: sports, 
yachting among them. 

M’Fingal Inn, Watertown: for 
rest and quict, with marvellous 
food. 

Western View Farm, New Mil- 
ford: unusual colony, not too 
arty. 

New Jersey: 

Essex and Sussex, Spring Lake 
Beach: nice bathing, etc. 

Princeton Inn, Princeton: good 
golf course, restricted and near 
town. 


take a large jump to London and 


n. 
\t Thomas Cook’s Paris office (2, 


e de la Madeleine, in case you’ve 


forgotten), you can hire such cars 
; Rolls, Renault, and Mercedes, at a 


st of from $18 to $40 a day. 
—M.T. D. 
° 
When a youth slipped a fish down the 


k of Gladys Ponhowe, of Minneap- 
who was swimming, she fainted 


nd had to be rescued by guards.—The 


; | } 
inder. 


\Vhich doesn’t minimize the 








th’s achievement in our eyes. 


A COOL AND 
SKCLUDED 
LUNCHING SPOT 


Three Blocks from Grand Central 


Do you value your lunch 
hours as oases of peace 
and quiet? Want the little 
niceties that make them 
restful . . . real napkins, 
hot breads, plenty of but- 
ter, dependable coffee— 
and a menu with suflicient 


variety to tempt you every 


The Tudor City res- 
taurant is equipped to 
serve you just such lunch- 
eons. The leaded windows 
look out on the green of 
the parks, the room itself 
is quiet and cool, bright 
with the gaiety of early 
American wallpaper. A 
pleasant setting, excellent 
food and the abundant 
service that makes a meal 
effortless and restful. The 
four-course luncheon, 
$.90, the dinner, $1.35. 
Or a la carte. At the east 
end of 42nd Street. 


FRED F. FRENCH 


Management Co., Ine. 


TUDOR CITY 
RESTAURANT 
i ee 
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ON AND OFF 


THE AVENUE 


THIS AND THAT 


LOWER perfumes, one hears 
a big 
heavy, 
musky, dusky odors of the past seasons. 


everywhere, are in for 
revival, displacing the 
The reason, obviously, is the familiar 
of , the 
Ruffles, shapes, and chignons seem to 
call Further, 
light perfumes relief 
in hot weather, when over-seasoned 


increase femininity in mode. 


for roses and violets. 


are a delicious 
perfumes are, to whisper it mildly, 
So 
talents as a_ perfumer 
superlative. Offhand, I 
of fourteen different 
odors made by him, 


sickening. we come to Gabilla, 
are 


think 


flower 


whose 
can 
natural 
; Every one is as 
exquisitely fresh, fine, and true to the 
natural flower odor as any mortal man 
can make it. In addition to all the 
familiar old-fashioned like 
violet, lilac, rose, and lily-of-the-valley, 


fragrances 


each among the best of all versions, 
Gabilla has caught the tantalizing, clu- 
























7 













sive perfumes of unusual flowers such 
as narcissus, heliotrope, wistaria, and 
mimosa—the latter very rare, and oh, 
so divine! His great talent seems to 
be his ability to avoid the sickening 
of like 
He preserves 
all their exotic fascination and keeps 
them at their best 
when the blossoms were first in bud. 

A. last Gabilla: 
His bouquet odors (not floral) have 
the most enchanting verve, life, and 
charm. My favorite is Musardises, 
called the 
spicy, and very fresh. 


sweetness characteristic odors 


gardenia and jasmin. 


as they would be 





benediction upon 


sports perfume; heady, 
That and all 
the others, no matter how striking they 
may be, are characterized by something 
which, for want of a less tacky word, 
[ shall have to call exquisite refinement. 
Gabilla perfumes, in the loveliest 
Lalique and Baccarat bottles, at Saks- 
hifth Avenue, Altman, and several 
places in lifty-seventh Street. 


A the end of a pleasant weekend, 
it’s nice to send your hostess a 
gracious trifle from the big hot city. 
Candy, yes; fruit, yes; cigarettes, yes; 
: Also a lot of perfectly 
fool things to stick around the place, 


games, yes. 


to hold ashes or just to create remark— 
such as pottery animals and people being 
a = 
“Pd take them if I were 


you, John—Gene Tunney 


ccears them, you know.” 
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modernistic 


the 
Ovington’s have these, amon: 


crazy in most 
elephants that are mostly trunk, 
that 


Are 
cl TC ) 


mostly ears, goats 


asses, chickens, simpletons 
market, and other European id 
They are 
from three to seven 
and height. 


Ovington’s has, also, somethin 


sculptured wit. 


inches in 


which a ery should lone ago hay 





up: a gold-plated cigarette box wit 


lighter attached to the cover. 
saves time, energy, motion, and 
pers. 
novelties industry will be th 
tion of a cigarette-case for the p 
with a lighter attached thereto. 


lighter will have to be detachable, 


The next bright act of t 


1 


say by means of a sliding groove, 


order not to get lighting fluid on t 


cigarettes when filling. 


NE of the most conspicuous among 


the revivals of — old-fash 


games, Which have been furiously gai 


ing pace for two y 

‘Tennis. If you 
remember it Ww 
can only say tha 


ble provoke 
larity. It « 
played 
house or 
porch Ol 


I th 


out 


lawn. 
went 
time th 
Into two-! 
and-din 
apartments 


with its elg 
tension lea 


Ping-Pong, or T 


irs, 


1 ’ 
levy t 
lf 


l] 


fast and furious 


ercise and an in 


+ 


and the old { 
- aly dining-t 
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nger available. The remedy 
dat slab of heavy Compo-Board, 
| ereen and white like a ten- 
court, and intended to be laid 
the top of any smallish table. 
Regulation size, five by nine feet; 
r size, four by eight feet. Where 


you keep it between tournaments is 
your business. You can get collapsible 
lees for these tops if you want them. 
All at Macy’s; with legs, $42.50; with- 
out WSs $29. rh 

The Ping-Pong games themselves 


of three degrees of elegance: with 
$4.96; with 
sand-composition-covered racquets (the 
best, in the opinion of experts ), $2.97; 

plain wood racquets, $1.98. 
Amazing skill at this game can be de- 
veloped; the wildest scenes imaginable 


kid-covered racquets, 


result. from doubles, which is played 
with one racquet for two partners. 
The racquet must be laid on the table 

tween shots, and picked up by the 
distracted one whose turn it is. A good 
free-for-all is guaranteed. 


H' RE and there: Simplifying life 
for the sporting gentry: gold or 
‘r coins the size of a half-dollar, 
raved “heads” on one side, “tails” 
n the other. Used, you know how. 
At Stern Brothers. ... Noburn is sworn 
to be a positive prevention of beefy, 
nful, sunburn; “gives you the tan 
without the burn;” an aromatic lotion 
t» be applied before exposure; at 
Hot buttered popcorn! 
Maple-sugar patties! Creole Pralines! 
Other simple delights for keeping the 
mily together; excellent; at the 
““aecdeee ay Goodies Nut Shop, just 
nside the Lexington Avenue entrance 
to the Grand Central, on your 
right. . . . Bloomingdale’s aristocratic 
mported goldfish live long, useful 
lives; all accessories for their toilet and 
their sustenance also to be had there. 


Never, never, feed them bread.—M. C. 


Spalding’s. . .. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Fooling Wood peckers— 
For the W ‘eekend Cook 
-Pottery and Potpourri 


S' )\IE few weeks back, this column 
had a lot to say about decorating 
reat outdoors in city and resort. 

f 1 go in, however, for woodland 

and crave rustic furniture, 
is a new development at Stern 

Br thers you really ought to see. 

Phis is nothing less than rustic 

Pieces done in reinforced concrete, 








baa, wih 





The Gordon Narrow Heel reduces the necessary reinfor ‘cement to a minunum., 


It repeats the line of the new shoe heel and gives an effect of slender grace 


to the ankle 


To beauty of line, Gordon Narrow Heel adds correct 


every occasion 


ri avlune wear 


Sordon 


5 MOR te 


° the perfect accessory for the modern ensemble, 


hehe: tus 
BEIGE d’OR is the choice for 
harmonize with the late summer 
coat of tan. CIRCE is being worn 
by smart women with white, and 


the new brown and bright dark 


blue shades approved for evening. 














4 \ 
RAG DOLL 
“Rag Doll’’—Fox trots 
“IT Think of What You Used to Think of 


Me’? — Abe Lyman’s California Orchestra and 
Eddie Dunstedter, organist 3943 


“You Took Advantage of Me’”—Fox trots 


“DoI Hear You Saying I Love You””—from 
‘Present Arms’’ Vincent Lopez and his Casa Lopez 


Orchestra 3936 
“Cuddle Up a Little Closer’’—with Orchestra 
“Gee, But I’m Blue’’—Freddie Rose, tenor 3947 
“Last Night I Dreamed You Kissed Me” 


“From Midnight Till Dawn” — Fox trots, 
3944 


Charley Straight'’s Orchestra 


Always something new on 
Brunswick records 


Wty, 
She 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 





PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS | 
} 





; which is quite indestructible and 
proof against that distressing rot to 
; Which actual wood is subject. It has 
hall been given a finish as natural as 
possible, and weathers in no time at 
_all to an undetectable stage warranted 
to fool even the little feathered song- 
sters. “There ought to be a lot of 
mutilated woodpeckers flitting around 
j the Maine woods by fall. 
| In the meantime, Lewis & Conger 
' (Sixth at Forty-fifth Street) have come 
| forth with a lightweight folding camp 
} chair that actually looks smart and ex- 
| pensive, and that you can’t get tangled, 
| however lusty the effort. It folds up 
j on itself sidewise, the arms coming to- 
gether with a soul-satisfying flatness. 
It is even, if you will believe me, com- 
fortable to sit in. 


OME day when you are cruising 
about in the vicinity of West Hamp- 
ton, stop by at Castle Inn and ask to see 
the pottery of Mr. Theophilus Brouwer. 
(Castle Inn is on the Montauk High- 
way; you can’t miss it.) I did this one 
Sunday afternoon, and stayed for the 
day—this in the nature of a warning. 
You have heard of Mr. Brouwer’s 
pottery. It’s the kind that is mixed 
without coloring matter of any kind, 
molded, and finally pulled from the 
oven as brilliantly red, or yellow, or 
blue as you order it—the whole trick 
being done in some fearful and won- 
derful way by means of scientifically 
ora flame. You won’t believe 
it until you see it done before your eyes, 
but Mr. Brouwer can take a thoroughly 
colorless vase form, put it in his oven, 


and bring it forth in something like ten 


minutes wearing a perfect glaze in any 
color you like. You can even suffer 
achange of heart after the thing is done, 
have your green bowl put back into the 
oven, and then stand by while it bakes 
itself vellow. 

All this, of course, provided you 
strike a day when the ovens are going. 
Otherwise you have to take it all on 
faith, and my own shyly offered word 
that everything is as represented. In any 
case, make a tour of the plant. It’s fun. 


a thoughts for weekends 
in the rough: At Lewis & Conger; 
the Never-Burn hot-plate, which will 
cook anything—even milk—to a posi- 
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THE 
MUSKRAT 


is the Lon Chaney of 


the fur world. His 
most successful make- 
up, however, is in 
the role of Hudson 
Seal, though he’s a 
very little fellow to 
play so big a part. 


Mr. Frank Russek 
has been fortunate 
in concentrating his 
muskrat buying in 
a single market, secur- 
ing unusual discounts 
because of the quan- 
‘tity of his purchase. 
He is going to offer 
you some remarka- 
ble coats — both in 
natural muskrat and 
Hudson Seal—in our 


AUGUST 
FUR SALE 


Watch for 
our opening announcement 


RUSSE 


FIFTH AVENUE 
At 36% Stree 
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ly without scorching it, and the 
dishwasher (Old Favorite), that 
5 faucet attachment which squirts hot 


ed oe 


+f 


1d cool rinses with equal efficiency 

family crockery, entailing no 
t of either with hands that have to 
rn into town of a Monday morn- 


\t Macy (in the basement): a really 
varnishing set—knives, corers, 
rs, and what not, strictly amateur- 
and forty-seven cents. Also 
odd thousand bean-stringers and 
-hullers, all working magically on 
turn of a crank, and Steamit, a 
imple coil device which, by the single 
tion of setting it into any pot or 
converts that pot or pan into a 
singly excellent steamer. ‘Try 
‘on your home-grown vegetables. 


‘ST a leetle potpourri: The Astor 
Us added a hospital for ill-starred 
f-carden plants, the idea being to 


a 


you transport your ailing flora to 
the premises and put them in the cap- 
ble, healing hands of Mr. ‘Takio 
Chiota, who is no less a person than the 
man who did the Japanese sector at the 
Brooklyn Botanical Gardens. What 
this country needs now is a good hos- 
pital for roof-gardeners. 
The Almco Galleries, | Park Ave- 
ie, stepped considerably to the fore a 
few weeks back with exhibitions of the 
work of such artists as Fred Rothermell, 
that absolute wizard who turned to 
nodernist design from the medical 
nees and uses microbes for models, 
vith the test-tube motif for comic 
lief; and Ralph Pearson, who is 
ding noteworthy effort these days 
to the incorporation of designs by 
George herent: Blanche L: izzell, Helen 
Purquand, and others of their ilk, into 
“h woked rugs that positively threw 
‘nIsawthem. By all means go 
} ok at these displays while you can. 
W. & J. Sloane (Fifth at Forty- 
ith) are featuring one of those 
little devices that should be 
ry home—the Redyref Rack for 
ne directories. You tip your 
rite directory, set securely in the 
with all its brothers, gently for- 
~and lo, it revolves and lay s itself 
under your hand, nothing remain- 
to you but a little page-flipping. An 
ration. —B. b. 


\ND OPERATION TO GROW SUPERMAN 
) RAMS, TRANSFORMED, PRODUCE 
WOOL, AND HUMANS CAN BE SO 
teD—Headline in the Herald Tri- 


nvbody thinks it’s an advantage. 














MID-SUMMER 


VARIOUS ESSENTIAL LIGHTWEIGHT UNITS 


OF CORRECTNESS FOR COMFORTABLE USAGE. 


DOUBLE*BREASTED FLANNEL JACKI 
OF PLAIN TONE 
STRIPED BLAZERS 


WHITE AND STRIPED FLANNEL SLACKS 
SPORTS ON FORDS 
CRAVATS SHIRTS HOSIERY 
PANAMA AND LIGHT FELT HATS 


- on 


“Cie ‘ale shot i le — 


a 


FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK JACKSON BLV!)., CHICAGO 
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Salt Water and the 
Deadly D’s 


By this time, the tawny hair of King 
Neptune is probably immune to 
salt water! But not so the hair of 
ordinary mortals! The briny waves 
and hot seaside suns—are noto- 
rious allies of the 3 Deadly D’s 
dullness, dryness and dandruff. Yet 
they are easily counteracted with 


Petrole Hahn. 











For this remarkable hair prepar- 
ation quickly restores hair beauty 
and health—even under the most 
trying conditions. Invented by a 
famed French chemist, it has been 
for years a necessity in the daily 
toilette of the smartest French men 
and women. Prove Petrole Hahn 
to yourself! A trial will cost you 
nothing if you'll send the coupon 
below. 

Available at most Drug and Dept. 
Tilford New 

Sole ig gg cy Dis- 
tributors in the 


PETROLE 
HAHN 


PARK & TILFORD 


stores. Park & 


Y ork, 


485 Fifth Ave., N. Y. City 
Please send me a generous trial sample 
of Petrole Hahn FREE 


LO Ce oe eee eRe a ee eae nea ra 


rr 


| the plenitude of her powers. 


a 
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THE TENNIS 
COURTS 


A New Controversy - 
Miss 1 "WI at Wimbledon 


. ; G HE 


execution 


SE which Helen Wills 


ruthless 


y ) ap 
visited upon her 
fy opponents in win- 
AN] ning the Wim- 
~~ ~— 7 ‘ 
—————— bledon champion- 


ship for the second year running has 
rain of where 


brought up the question ag 
she should be placed with relation to 
Suzanne Lenglen in of the 
world’s greatest women players. Since 
Mile. 


pli iced her beyond the pale, and there 


a ranking 
Lenglen’s professionalism has 
is not the slightest possibility that Miss 


Wills will forfeit her 


meeting between the two 


amateur stand- 


ing, another 
is out of the question. 
Even if a meeting were possible it 
It has 
Lenglen 


might fail to prove anything. 
Mile. 


ce mM petitic mn 


been two years since 


engaged in tournament 
and she has passed the age where, as 
an athlete, she can look with equan- 
imity upon the passing of a 
It is altogether likely that the 
Suzanne Lenglen of today is not quite 
the Suzanne who held sway at Wim- 
years. kK or 


twelve- 


month. 


bledon for five successive | 
this reason a match between her and 
the California girl would be as incon- 
answer to the question ot 
as the better player 


at Cannes 


clusive an 
which should rate 
as was their first meeting 
in 1926. 
Mile. I 
of her career on that occasion whereas 


Miss Wills had 


znglen was at the zenith 
come into 


All who 


American in action dur- 


not quite 


have seen the 
ing the past two years agree that she 
to her 


has added immeasurably game 


in the drastic speed of her strokes. In 


ape 





a 





ee 


| comfortable hotel launch... 


1925 Miss Wills was pretty close to | 


being the hardest hitter in the women’s 

‘Today you must go to the 
ranks to find a forehand the 
equal of hers, and for that matter for 
a backhand also. 

Bud Chi indler, 
her at Forest Hills in the spring, rated 


ranks. 
men’s 


after practicing with 


her game as being fifty per cent 
stronger than it was in 1927. ‘That is 
putting it rather high, but there isn’t 


any question that Miss Wills has im- 
proved a great deal since her meeting 
Mile. On that occa- 


with Lenglen. 


( 
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NEW LONDON 


(THE GRISWOLD) 








~~ - ; 
SN Rela e— | 


Quick Transportation 
to an Ideal Playground 


THROUGH the gate...a short, pleasant ride 
through interesting country... at the second 
stop the Griswold attendant meets you and 
takes your luggage...a few feet to the roomy, 
a fifteen-minute 
sail over the flashing waters of the Thames 


..then...The Griswold and Golf... Tennis... 
Bathing... Yachting... Fishing... Motoring... 
Riding...Concerts...Dancing...and the 


tesy of the Shenecossett Country Club. Ideal 
climate...fine motor roads...and the people 
you want to meet. American plan. 


Under the personal direction of 
EDWARD H. CRANDALL, President 
Mayfair House, New York City 


RESERVATIONS may be made 
at Mayfair House, Park Avenue 
at 65th Street, or with Mr. Kenneth 
Eldredge, Manager of the Griswold. 


GRISWOLD 


On the Thames 


sion Miss Wills made a strong bid for | EASTERN POINT * NEW LONDON. CONN 
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victory, it Will be recalled. She got 
mes in the first set and it was 
i after a desperate struggle that 
\flle. i nglen was able to win the 
cond at 8-6. With the additional 
ed nd control that Miss Wills now 
rings to the court, would the struggle 
had the same outcome! It is a 


question. 


\ 1925 Miss Wills was beaten by | 
I Elizabeth Ryan in two sets at Sea- 
] it as she was the year before. 

}927 she smothered the expatriated 
\merican in a London tournament, 
nd at Wimbledon this year merely 





d with her, winning at 6-1, 6-1. 
\ t Miss Ryan was good enough to 


h the semi-finals, defeating, among 
Miss Esna Boyd of Australia 


+ 


(1) 
Since she left for Europe to play in 
Holland, France, and England, Miss 
Wills not only has not lost a set but 


opponent has succeeded in_ taking 
wore than three games a set from her. 
\lle. Lenglen was accustomed to win- 
her matches in Jove sets when 

was in her heyday, but nothing that 
has done has been more impressive 

















n Miss Wills’ ruthless procession 
iwh the French and English cham- 


yj 
ee 


| i ‘HIS week-end Captain Tildenand 
‘mates are meeting the Italians 


B. 


“orpurgo may possibly score over our 


atch that is to determine the op- 

nts of France in the Davis Cup 
round, Thre e wecks ago 

t was looked forward to with 
rable trepidation by loyal Tilden 


But Wimbledon should have relieved 
irs. The ease with which 
‘te polished off de Morpurgo as 
! ; with the rough sailing the 
had against Tilden leaves no 
to the relative merits of the 


ce and the American. De 


singles entry, but if Italy wins 
in one match out of the five, 
lbea juicy inside story due about 
ppened to the American team 
left Wimbledon for the Con- 
D. 











oungsters to swing from. the 
. Equip your backyard with one 
ur all-steel safety swings.—Adv. in 
Vadison (Wis.) State Journal. 
i ; — 
f Bryan was right, the kiddies 


probably enjoy an all-steel 


. | 
Darwin may be right but don’t expect | 














AMOR SKIN 


the short cut to beauty 
that lasts 


AMOR SKIN—Europe’s Scientific Beauty Discovery 


rejuvenates or preserves your beauty while you sleep. 


OW many hours a year do youspend at your dressing table 

with creams, lotions, powders and astringe nts—see ‘king 
beauty that is, in most cases, only temporary! 9 What a need- 
less sacrifice of time—and money—now that science has 
given you one preparation—Amor Skin—which helps 
nature to restore or preserve your beauty. 


Amor Skin, an organic preparation discovered by German 
scientists, is the ‘only ie -auty preparation that stre ngth- 
ens or revitalizes the natural functions under the skin. 
Just a few minutes with Amor Skin before you retire 
and while you are asleep this marvelous sreparation is 
quietly at work building up the skin cells which are 
the real foundation of beauty. If these cells are healthy 
and active the skin becomes firm and Nature, herself, 
will remould broken contours and erase lines on face, : 
neck and arms. 


Amor Skin is Nature’s own beautifier. If you are “y 
still young it will enable you to face without fear 
the exigencies of this breathless age; if the tell-tale ‘ 
marks of passing years already have begun to show, 
it will restore “that greatest “of gifts—a youthful a 
appearance. : 


Single Strength (for women Double Strength (for those 
hetween the ages of twenty beyond thirty-five or for 
and thirty-five) . . $16.50 difficult cases) . . $25.00 








Amor Skin is packaged and sealed in Germany 2 
and imported to this country only hy 


Amorskin Corporation 
Steinway Hall, 111-113 West 57th St., New York 


ae 


’ 
Py 
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Amorskin Corporation | x A 5 k 
aro or Skin 
A sk dhieet Amor Steinway Hall, 111-113 W. 57th St., New York City Pie sushi say “n 
: » 
Skin at any of the : months’ treatment if 
leading department Please eend booklet a used according toa 


stores, drug stores and instructions. 





specialty shops, or ee 
send coupon for in- . —— 2 pe 
teresting booklet. re ndorerd ™ peau. 
ent physicians both 
Address nent physician 








here and abroad. 








inour 
Kitchen 


There it lay on 
the kitchen table 
—a very large, 
elaborate gold- 
plated can-opener! 


“What is this’, we 
thundered. ‘“‘Have our 


orders been disobeyed?” 


“Mais, non, Monsieur”, 
stammered the Chef. 
“ All our vegetables and 
fruits are straight from 
the garden. That ob- 
ject — it was a present 
from my wife, and I 
could not hurt her 
feelings.” 


‘“‘All is well, then’, we 
smiled at him. 
The Chef blush- 
ed happily. - - 


RESTAURANTS 





55 Fifth Avenue 
North-east Cor. 12th Street 


423 Madison Avenue 
Bet. 48th & 49th Streets 


40 East 49th Street 
Bet. Madison & Vanderbilt Aves. 


19-21 West 57th Street 
Near Fifth Avenue 


1015-17 Madison Avenue 
Bet. 78th & 79th Streets 


ore 


ie 
+o a? ay ag Pr ae EE ee cee 
es Se ae 


lively air. 


POLO 


For the 
Man—W hat Interests the 


Argentines 


ESPITE the 

belief fos- 
tered by our 
popular 
polo is not confined 
to slightly dissolute 
youths in the last 
extremities of ex- 
pensive boredom. Within a few miles 
of Westbury and the Meadow Brook 
Club it is possible, these summer nights, 
to find a brand of polo which very 
closely resembles the “one old cat’ > of 
baseball. It might just happen that you 
would be riding along the highroad 
some evening at six o'clock or so and 
stumble on a broad piece of farmland 
surrounded by a rather high fence. 
There would be nothing unusual about 
this field were it not for the white posts 
set at each end. The double trail of a 
wagon runs across it, but the meadow 
grass is cut pretty short and the field, 
though there are no signs of cultivation, 
has a used look about it. 


novelists, 


zs 





If you are curious enough to stop 
for a minute, you will notice, presently, 
strange little cavalcades approaching 
from various directions. Here is a 
middle-aged man riding one horse and 
leading another; here, two youngsters 
in their teens riding a couple of horses 
and carrying a single mallet for both. 
Once they begin to appear, they ar- 
rive rapidly, and in fifteen minutes or 
so the once-deserted field takes on a 


Unless this is to be a formal game 
for which sides have already been ar- 
ranged, two leaders will begin to choose 
up sides, picking one by one after flip- 
ping for first choice. A few cars will 


Tired Business 
| 











bump in from the road and park against 
the high fence. Members of families 
make the gallery. Fred Carpenter, the 
bl: icksmith, keeps time, but there is not | 
always a referee. W hen there isn’t, 
some member of the audience rolls the 
ball in from wherever it has gone out. 
Few fouls are called, but the pl: ly is not 





particularly rough. 


HE players range in age from six- 
teen to forty-six and in occupation 


profession: il men, home from a day in 
the city. Also, on this particular fiel 1, 


, boarding-stable keeper, one or two 
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ent 
T IS our belief that the 
ptoper way to manage 

is to serve—that by serving 

tenants to the best of one’s 

ability, every requirement 


of management is more 


than fulfilled. 
The high standard of serv- 


ice maintained in our Park 
Avenue Apartments is si- 
lent testimony to the cor- 
rectness of this theory! 
> 
Occupancy August, =. 
Open for Inspection 


941 PARK AVENUE 
N. E. cor. 81st St. 


Duplex Apartments of 


8-12-13 Rooms 











° 
410 EAST 57th STREET 


Adjoining Sutton Place 


4-6-7 Rooms 
° 
{ For Immediate Occupancy} 
> 


911 PARK AVENUE 
S. E. cor. 80th St. 


10-11-12 Rooms 
> 


983 PARK AVENUE 
N. E. cor. 83rd St. 


9-10 Rooms 


Write for our booklet 


285_MADISON-AVENUE 


Owners and Builders Since 1898 
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from dairymen-farmers to business and 1 





DRIVE 
® YOURSELF yp 
EWROPE | 

The easy, ec- (GY, 
onomical and {i 
most enjoyable { 
way. Car rent 3% 
$50 a_ week. 
eiee Motor Map $1. 





PARTOUT TOURE ING inc. 
AUTO SERVICE ABROAD 
551 FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK CITY 
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hovs home from college, a young artist, 


and the proprietor of a nearby shop 
play. A few of the players have picked 
up their game in indoor play with the 
National Guard. More of them have as 


their inspiration the games at the big 
clubs surrounding their field. 

There are not many white breeches 
in evidence. Khaki is most popular, 
ind, despite the rules which insist on 
helmets, there are not so many of these 
to be found. “Two members of one 
team, the other day, rode in ordinary 
ps, and a third bareheaded. 

Some of the mounts used are old- 


( 


timers who have lost speed and dropped 
from the top; others are younger horses 
that have not turned out well in train- 
ng. A good many of them did not cost 
more than $200. Games are apt to be 

good deal longer than the high-goal 
contests, even though they average only 
six periods (enough for a two-horse 
tring). The time between periods is 
usually a good deal longer, for the 
players must wet down and scrape their 
used horses and hand them to a boy to 
walk, and then saddle up their fresh 
ones before they can play again. There 
re no grooms ready with fresh 


mounts. 


NYONE anxious to add to his 
knowledge of polo is advised 
to sit in front of the members of the 
\rgentine polo team at a match and 
keep his ears open. ‘The newly arrived 
Internationalists sat in the blazing sun 
of one of the year’s hottest Sundays at 
leischmann Field to watch the first 
of the American test matches. 

Judging from their comment, the 
plavers interested them least of all. 
Watching a miss in front of goal, 
and mentally cursing at the awkward- 
ness of the player, you were apt to 
hear Mr, Arturo Kenny inform one of 
the other team members that the pony’s 
action was bad, its head held to one side. 

‘There was not one word of comment 
on the players themselves. After a 
while you began to watch the horses 

s the men came on the ball, instead of 
the men themselves, and it was worth 
while. A period or so of this sort of 
observation gives you a fresh realization 
{ the importance of the pony to polo, 

—R. F. Kk. 


COUNTRY HOME for rent, stucco and 
t timbers, kitchen, service rooms, five 
ster’s bedrooms and three baths; ser- 
its rooms and bath; garage; use of 
nerete swimming pool—Adv. in the 


lgewood (N.J.) News. 


Sounds mighty complete. 
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330 NEW ROOMS... more accommodation for day-by-day 
occupancy . .. more suites for leasing . .. now available 
at the Hotel St. Regis ... Appointments in key with finest 


| residences . . . Service amplified by call-button system and floor 





secretaries... A gratifying place to stay, a gratifying way to live. 


ST. PEGIS aAppriTion 


East 55th St... Corner Fiith Ave... New York 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you mistake 





a penny for a dime and get a scornful 


look from the hat check boy... be 


| nonchalant... light a MURAD Cigarette. 
| ear 
\ 
F 
| 6 
ine 
i ) 
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CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


The following blank is for the convenience of our subscribers who are absent 


from the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe any change of address 
order received and request that we be notified at least three weeks in advance 


of the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
THE New YorKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


You have been sending the magazine to— 


Name Core reece eee eeceeseeserereeer eee ee enone sees eee ees e nee eeeeeeeeseeee ee cote oocee ern ceneeeceeooeeee eto eeseoeocetcocccooeoeee 
Address KS6UCNNGNANRRNES DE MERSER EMER Kee bbbaUERRSIdES UaEASEbeieeeeRbeReebeedesSeeeebonsdes 
BE ZING 10UETe CHE ISSUE OF 5c csisscdcnsuescicedesccescsxceessecstsscetovscecsopesssaces 
For WEEKS) py : 
\ ececccese ae eosce 4 “ < S ' > . ~ °n 
Untit FURTHER NOTICE Prease Send Tue Macazine To 
New Address Sr rirriiriiiririiriirrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrririirirrrrirrrirrrrrriritrrrirrerr errr rrree 
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The Eastern What.xy@@—Ti 
ments—Bad Maurine Si Jones 


HER] 

limit t 
silly and arti 
attitude of n 
alism in sport, t 
attitude 





‘ \ 
more a way of talk- 
rl ° j 
ing than thinkin 
| rests on. the 


that, when some English golfer comes 
over here to play, our own men are “‘re- 
pelling an invasion.” Most people, | 
think, were glad that Archie Compston 
won the Eastern Open last week. I[t 
somehow satisfying to see a champion 
live up to his reputation; and, although 
Compston has been talked about mor 
than any other foreign golfer in the | 
two years, he has never shown his best 
form over here. Also,a good many fol- 
lowers of the game were glad to see him 
win because he is an Englishman; it isn’t 
often that an Englishman wins an 
American tournament. 

I don’t mean to disparage Comp- 
ston’s very fine performance when I say 
that he didn’t really win the Eastern 
Open at all. It’s true that the annual 
tournament at the Wolf Hollow Club 
at Delaware Water Gap is generally 
called the Eastern Open, but why it 
should be no one knows; it has no off- 
cial rating as a championship event and 
is no more the Eastern Open than it is 
the World’s Fair. 


OME of the players were grouching 
because the committee refused to 
disqualify Boomer and Compston fo 
taking too much time for lunch. They 
had finished the morning round on th 
last day of the tournament and wet 
starting into the club for lunch, when 
Emmet French took Compston by the 
elbow and walked along beside him. 
French is one of the most cosmopolit in 
of golfers; no matter where he is he 
always knows a good joint just round 
the corner or he is a friend of the man 
whose place adjoins the golf-course, 01 
practically adjoins it—just twenty min- 
utes in a good car, if you know the way. 
Whatever he was saying seemed to 1- 
terest Compston., He stood still, liste: 
ing, and after a minute French s 
clearly, “Fine. Let’s find Boomer.” 
French found Boomer and after that, 
for two hours and a half, no one could 
tind any of the three. Finally French, 





Boomer, and Compston arrived, look- 
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_Time Out for Refresh- 
Jones Starting Time 
Ult 


» in good shape but worried, and 
after a short talk with the officials teed 
up their balls. Compston and Boomer 

re scheduled to play with Heron, 

nd French said he’d go along with 
them. 

All four started together. Heron 
was serious, but the others seemed re- 
lieved that what might have been a 
silent and intense round of medal golf 
had turned into an agreeable foursome. 
Boomer was feeling best of the bunch 
and for a while he looked like a winner. 
He took three 5’s on the last holes, 
coming in for a 40 and a total of 75. 
Compston took seven 4’s in a row but 
was still a stroke behind Heron as they 
came to the seventeenth, where he laid 
his ball twelve feet from the pin and 
holed it with his second. Heron took 
4 and, instead of being a stroke ahead, 
he wasa stroke behind. 


N a week of many tournaments the 

only important event for women 
colfers was the Shenecossett Invitation 
in which Mrs. Hurd played her usual 
dependable game to beat Edith Quier 
for the trophy. It would have been a 
better tournament if Maurine Orcutt 
had played; the only reason she didn’t 
was that her mother wouldn’t let her. 
Mrs. Orcutt is ambitious for her daugh- 
ter but she shows her hopes in a peculiar 
way; she said she thought Maurine had 
better stay away from Shenecossett be- 
cause she didn’t do better at Buffalo. 

As a matter of fact many young 
golfers fear the advice or criticism of 
their parents more than they do any- 
thing the public might say about them. 
Bobby Jones never liked his family to 
watch him; and, untila year or two AZO, 
he insisted that they stay away from the 
course when he was playing. It would 
have been even better for him if he had 
been able to keep some of his friends 
from following him the way they do. 
Some of them have embarrassed him 
badly by their partisanship. Every year 
he has made more friends and every 
year they have taken up the job of pro- 
tecting his fame, with the result that a 
curious situation has come about. 

It is a situation that Jones can do 
little to change and that must annoy 
iim if he stops to think about it. His 
prestige has grown beyond his individual 
control and has attracted to him the 
fanatic loyalty of people he has never 
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“Hello, Dick 


glad to see you! I see you've had the old bus repainted 
—and Kellys all around, too! That's fine.” 


“T can thank you for the Kell y-S p) ingfields, Bob. J 
they were as much out of my reach as that estate in there, until you | 
me they didn’t cost any more than the ones I was using.” 











»n sheer originality Lou’ray Bath 
Fr rpe does are in a class by them- 
Their incomparable quality 
ind dainty beauty captivate feminine 
fancy. Today's modern touch of color 
and charm in each sparkling bauble. 
Bath Torpedoes are wrapped in an 
intriguing variety of colors—beautiful 
beyond comparison. To those 
cultivate the little niceties of modern 
living Lou’ray Bath Torpedoes are s 
ptable. Drop in to your 
store and ask for Lou'ray. 


selves. 


who 


very acct 
favorite 


Insist upon getting the original. 

















flective nd 


ost ef anc 

st delightful way 

to keep the skin young 

and in glowing good 

health. Ask your phy- 

ian about buttermilk 
Lathe 


GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 








met. Last year, for instance, a gentle- 
man from Atlanta resigned from one of 
the important committees of the U. S. 
Golf Association, and it was rumored 
that he had done so because the Associa- 
tion wouldn’t let him appoint a personal 
bodyguard of marshals to follow Jones 
around the course in the National Open. 
Other members of the 
thought this was going too far, although 
many of them were as enthusiastic about 
Jones as the gentleman from Atlanta. 
It is said that at meetings at which the 
entry list for the Open is gone over and 
the pairings decided, certain committee- 
men have brought up, as though it were 
part of their routine business, the ques- 
tion: “Who'll we pair with Jones? 
Who can we get to carry him along?’ 


Association 


> 


HETHER or not this is true, and 

whether Jones 
chance to pick his own partner or 
whether the Association picked it for 
him, it is certainly true that every year 
for the past six years Jones has had 
someone as a playing partner whose 


Was given a 


game was calculated to stimulate with- 
out interfering with his own. It is also 
true that for the last six years he has 
had a better starting time than most of 
the other players. He almost invari- 
ably starts ahead of the field, apparently 
so that, with nothing to worry him, he 
can get his score in first and let the 
others shoot at it. “That might happen 
two seasons in a row just by accident, 
but when it happens every season it looks 
like management. 

This year at Olympia Fields there 
was a striking illustration of the way 
Jones gets his starting times. On the 
first day he started an hour ahead of 


Sarazen, who finished in a rain-storm. | 


It was announced that on the second 
day the field would be reversed so that 
all those who had started late the first 
day would get off early. The field 
was reversed just as the officials had 
promised, but once more Jones had an 
early time and once more he left the 
first tee an hour ahead of Sarazen. 
Naturally the other players, particu- 
larly the pros, don’t like this sort of 
thing. Sarazen, Armour, and Hutch- 
inson have all protested privately and 
intimated that they would be willing to 
protest in public against the favoritism 
that is being shown to the country’s 
All of them are on 
friendly terms with Jones; they know 


greatest amateur, 


that he is too good a golfer to be coddled, 
and they would like to see someone else, 
just one year for a change, start the 
fourth round of the National Open at 
quarter past one, —N. B., Jr. 
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The 
Italian Garden 
of 
The Ambassador 


is now open 


asa 
Summer Restaurant 


Dancing during dinner 


The 
Ambassador 




















PARK AVENUE at 51st STREET... NEW YORK 


«Ame sllithe fe 
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ing travel 

years—plus two added att 

A three- eall at Peking, | 
e trip of intense 


the East Indies, 
ing the island of Bali*, a route never 
hefore covered by any world cruise. ~ 
Sails westward from New York Dec. 
17-135 days—85 cities—28,000 miles 
—$1750 (up) all expenses included. 


* For vivid description of Bali see article in 
National Geographic Magazine of March 1928. 


we send literature and 
wiper ed re Aemane a 


Red Star Line, No. 1 Broadway, N.Y.; A: 
Express Co.,65 Broadway, N. Y.; or other offices 
or agencies of either company. 


RED JTAR LINE 
with 


in cooperation 
| AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


The Paramount Stutters 


—Weilliam Haines Gets 


Another Good Girl by 
Bad Methods 
HE Para- 
mount’s first 
excursion into 


talkie-land is run- 
ning this week as 
an adjunct to 
“Warming Up,” 
with Richard Dix, 
and if ever a pic- 
ture needed an adjunct, “Warming 
Up” is it. In fact they even went so 
far as to enlarge the screen at the end 
of the film. ‘That was a great idea, be- 
cause, sitting in the loges, one could see 
only half the picture, which was just 
about enough, if not quite too much. 
The action of the playlet takes place 
largely on baseball fields and you are 
treated to the sounds of a crowd, com- 
posed, I should guess, of six voices, 
while hot dogs are hawked, and cigar- 
ettes are offered for sale. ‘The playful 
exhortations of the players at a training 
camp are simulated, and it is probably 
all very realistic. 





The reason for this business is a tale 
of a rookie who can pitch to and strike 
out every batsman in the league except 
one, yclept McRae. The first time he 
pitched to McRae that gentleman fell 
down, smeared iodine on his forehead, 
and pretended dead. In those days 
iodine was the color of good rich blood, 
so don’t ask how he got away with it. 
The rookie’s nerve was broken and he 
never could help pitching four balls to 
him each time afterward. As an 
dded point of realism McRae is traded, 
or something, from the Yankees to 
and then back to the 
Yankees and then back to Pittsburgh. 
Figure it out for yourself. A romance 
with the daughter of the owner of the 
team takes place, the hero’s jinx is over- 

ome, and everybody is happy except 
McRae, who is subjected to great hu- 


Pittsburgh 


miliation. 


Me: Harnes’ stale impersonation of 
a fresh guy is at the Capitol 
rain. This time it is labelled “Telling 
World” and is alleged to be a rep- 
entation, in part, of life on a news- 
per. I can’t say for sure about its 
uracy, not being an old newspaper 





Oft-Color Tempe: 


he —always together 


— 
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Discover this scientific way to re- 
lieve bad after-taste and remove 
{not cover up} unpleasant breath. 


HEER up! Never again need 
you let the disagreeable after- 
taste of smoking or eating get the 
best of your temper and make you 
feel down-in-the-mouth. 


Perfected by science to soothe sore, 
raw throat, and to relieve cold, 
Forhan’s Antiseptic Refreshant is 
also a refresher! 


Quickly it cuts and neutralizes the 
bad after-effect of tobacco or too rich 
foods and leaves the mouth tingling 
with a delightful freshness that 
lingers for hours. 


As you may know, off-color taste 
signals the presence of unpleasant 
breath. As Forhan’s Antiseptic Re- 
freshant removes one it also re- 
moves the other. 


Be Good to Yourself 


Morning... noon... and night, 
whenever necessary, use a dash of 
Forhan’s Antiseptic Refreshant in 
a glass of water. Use it as a gargle 
when you feel a cold coming and 
your throat is sore or irritated. 


Forhan’s 





Use it as a mouthwash to keep 
breath sweet always and taste clean, 
sparkling and wholesome. 


They All Say This 


Everybody’s enthusiastic about 
Forhan’s Antiseptic Refreshant. 
Men and women say there’s noth- 
ing better. It has... 


‘Power to protect oral passages from in- 
fection and remove (not cover up) 


bad breath 


‘Persistence to safeguard delicate mouth 
and throat over a long period 


‘Penetration to work into moist tissue 
and render harmless 
disease- breeding 
germs (excepting, of 
course, advanced 
focal infection). 


And it is safe... pleas- 
ant to use... refresh- 
ing... without a tell- 
tale odor to tell the 
world of itsembarrass- 
ing presence. 


Try Forhan’s Antisep- 
tic Refreshant, today. 
And we promise you'll 
use it always. That’s 
how effective it is! 








At all druggists—two sizes, 35c and 60c. 
Prepared by the Forhan Company, New 
York, Makers of Forhan’s for the Gums. 


ANTISEPTIC 
REFRESHANT 


FOR MOUTH, BREATH AND TASTE HYGIENE 
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-—{3 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES j—— 


NEW AMSTERDAM Shaw wen. Sit 


: I 
s “We 1., Sat 











Erlanger, Dillingham @& Ziegfeld, Mer. Dirs. 
MARILYN MILLER a 

a PROSALIE ” wih a 
JACK DONAHUE ii 





t 12nd St 


SS Iat<t sa he oo ee 
ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 

in The 

Musical 


DENNIS KING jv 
The 3 MUSKETEERS 
ZIEGFELD YRPATRE, 5s, sno 


SHOW BOAT 


Norma Terris 
Eva Puck 
Helen Morgan 


Howard Marsh 
Sammy White 
Edna May Oliver 


an 
CHARLES WINNINGER 





r———{ WILLIAM FOX presents } 
DOLORES DEL RIO in 


THE RED DANCE 


With CHARLES FARRELL — IVAN LINOW 
Also superb Movietone Presentation 


GEORGE BERNARD SHAW 
RICHARD BONELLI Singing Pagliacci 
“THE FAMILY PICNIC” First Fox Movietone Comedy 


GLOBE 7 heirs Duly 2:30 nan 








{ A. H. WOODS presents } 


THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN 


By Bayard Veiller 
with Rex Cherryman 


SAM THEATRE, wW. 
H. HARRIS:w.. 8:30, Mats. 


42nd Street 
Wed. & Sat. 











{ DAVID BELASCO presents} 


" TJ) ACHELOR 


: FATHER 


By Edward Childs Carpenter 
JUNE WALKER—C. AUBREY 
SMITH—GEOFFREY KERR 


BELASCO Thee. WW. 44th St., Eves. 8:30 


Thurs. and Sat., 2:30 


with 


-—{ THE THEATRE GUILD presents } 


PORGY 


By Dubose and Dorothy Heyward 


REPUBLIC Wiss Wea t's: 








EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 
Strange Interlude 
JOHN GOLDEN} "2% 


Eve only, 5:20 sharp 
Dinner noe nission at 7:40 to 9 





This week & every week thereafter 


“VOLPONE” 


GUIL THEATRE, W. 52d St. 
evenings 8:30 Mats. 
Thursday and Saturday 








{ JED HARRIS productions } 


Tickets for Jed Harris Attractions Not on Sale in 
Cut Rates 


“THE 


ROYAL FAMILY’’ 


By Geo. S. Kaufman & Edna Ferber 


SELWYN horny ATRE, W. 42nd St. Eves. 


30. _ 8:30. Matinees WED. and SAT. 


HELEN Hz HAYES 
» “COQUETTE” 


Abbott and Ann Preston Bridgers 
ELLIOTT’ S E sl na Oa 


Wednesday and Saturday, 2:30 





By George 


MAXINE 


Matinees 

















-——[SCHWAB AND MANDEL present }— 
THE MUSICAL COMEDY SMASH 


GOOD a 


with GEORGE OLSEN’S MUSIC 
“Greatest of All Modern neue gg 
Leonard Ha Eve. Telegram 
Evenings at 8:25 
Matinees WED 


ind SAT 2:25 


CHANIN’S 


46th ST. THEA. 





—{ Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present }—> 


THE MUSICAL COMEDY THAT WILL 
LIVE FOREVER. MARK TWAIN’S 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, ee OF Age HART 
VANDERBILT ; 


St 


ea iXth vs 
0 baat s. Wed. & Sat 


SLUMMING 


“LET’S GO ~~ witH 


MAE WEST 
in ‘DIAMOND LIL”!” 


Society's Gay Show of the “Gay ’Nineties!” 


ROYALE THEATRE}}? YOu 


Nights at 8:45—Mats. Wed. & Sat., 2:45 








EW FIELDS’ THEA. | Sine." 


MANSFIELD—W. 47th St. Thurs.& Sat 
The Smashing Musical Comedy Hit 


“PRESENT 


By FIELDS, 
hea RODGERS 


SEATS § WEEKS IN ADVANCE & HART 
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July 21, 22, 23: ADOLPHE MENJOU 
in “‘His Tiger Lady’’; July 24, 25: 
SYDNEY CHAPLIN in ‘Skirts’; July 
26, 27: CLARA BOW in “LADIES of 
the MOB"’; July 28, 29, 30: RAMON 
NOVARRO in “A Certain Young Man.”’ 


5\ St. ELEXINGTON AVE 














‘i! THE ACTOR MANAGERS present }7 


GRAND ST. FOLLIES 
OF 1928 


BOOTH THEATR 


Mth St. Eves. 8:30 


Mat Tues. & Thurs, 








Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth 


JOE COOK ‘isi2" 


SHINE” 
GEO. M. .M. COHAN": as oe $i 
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CORPORATED 
16 EAST 52™ STREET. NY. 


Also Vuitton Trunks and Service 



































FELTMANS’ 


CONEY ISLAND 
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TWO ORCHESTRAS 




















To keep his staff of expert 
teachers busy during the 
summer, Arthur Murray offers 
private dancing les- 
sons at greatly reduced 
rates. Learn the new- 
est steps—aecquire poise and 
confidence before vacation 
time! Call at the studio for 


ing. 


Sum mer Rate 
Now / 








free analysis of yvour dane- 
Studio open till 10 P. M. 


ARTHUR MURRAY, 7 East 43rd St. 





THEATRE 


PLAZA Madison Ave. at 59th St. 


DIRECTION LEO BRECHER 


Sat., July 21: JACK MULHALL in “Lady Be ot 
Sun & Mon., July 22, 23: “CHICKEN A 

KING” ; Tues. & Wed., July 24, 25: BILLIE DOVE 
in “The Yellow Lily’’; Thurs. & Fri., July 26, 27: 
MARIE PREVOST in “On to Reno,”’ also Belle 


Bennett in ‘“‘The Devil's Trademark.”’ 














APOLLO wibndst. | 


MATINEES WED. AND SAT. 2:30 


9TH EDITION | 


GEORGE WHITE'S | 
‘+ SCANDALS 


NEW NEW 
THE WORLD’S GREATEST SHOW 
With the World’s Greatest Cast 


GEORGE 
WHITE'S 


EVES. 8:20— 
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Now You 1 ee Play 
Cards Out-of-Doors 


CAR 











Cannot Blow 
in the Breeze! 


In the warm summer months, when 
you'd like to combine the pleasures of 
Bridge and other card games with the 
joy of the outdoors, you ‘llwelcome 
us Clark Tiles,” the new card set which 
allows you to play on the beach, porch, 
lawn, ship deck, under electric fans, or 
anywhere you ple ase. 
Clark Tiles consist of a full set of beau 
tifully embossed tiles with regulation 
card markings. They are unsoilable— 
unbreakab le—and unblowable. Four 
Clark Metal Folding Tile Racks, unique 
in design and essential to the fullenjoy- 
ment of the game, are included with the 
set, along with Auction Bridge rules 
and score pads.” 7 All packed in hand- 
some leatherette case. 7 % Price $5.00 
Get your set today. 7 7 On sale at all 
good shops, or write 


W.L. M. CLARK 
709 Gould Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 


| PEERED 


**No Change inthe Rules 
—Just a Change in the Tools” 

















freee 





New York 
Military Academy 
A Scnoot or DistiIncTION 


CorNnWALL-on-Hupson, New York 


077 


(itins a/) ard, 


Brigadier-General 
Supe rintendent 


D. S. M. 











man myself, but I can guess that it 
strays far from fact. Mr. Haines is the 
cub reporter who makes good, and in- 
sults a girl and makes her love him. 

\ good part of the affair takes place 
in China, 
with a theatrical troupe to amuse the 
Chinese soldiers. Last year when the 


where the heroine has gone 


Chinese were first getting into the 
headlines that would have been all 


right, but this year it isn’t up-to-date 
enough. Wouldn’t it have been better 
to send the dancers out to play Arctic 
Circle time and amuse lost explorers 
waiting around to be rescued? A blonde 
Brooklyn girl makes her movie début in 
this film. Her name is Anita Page, 
which is about all there is about her that 
will interest you. 


a ea THE WORLD” and 
“Warming Up” and other hot- 
weather movies faithfully bear out the 
saying emitted by one of our early Eng- 
lish poets. “Summer is i-cumen in; 
loud 
cuckoo, 


cuckoo.” Ah, yes, 


tC 


sing very 


BULLETIN 


If you'd be looked on 
date, 
Au courant, 


Then 


as quite up-to- 


a modern, a sophisticate, 
a murder, a ball game, a fire, a 
wedding, 

A night club, a 

a beheading, 


A novel, 


dinner, 


dance, 


bull-fight, a 
drowning, a 


a hold-up, a 


horrible 


dee d 


A bloodthirsty some 
sinner, 

Must all, though the matter be none 
of your choosing, 

Be instantly labelled as “rather 


amusine.’’ 


—PARKE CUMMINGS 


“Thou shalt not commit adultery,” a 
sermon on the seventh commandment, 
will be given by the Rev. Ralph Walker 
in a special Mother’s Day service Sunday 
night. Invitations have been accepted by a 
large delegation from the Old Ladies’ 
Home to be present as guests of honor. 
Musical numbers will be supplied by a 
quartet of brass instruments recruited 
from the musicians of Salem Town Com- 
mandery Band. The famous Mother 
painting by the artist Whistler will be 
practically duplicated in a pageant scene 
directed by Charles Robinson.—Auburn 
(N.Y.) Citizen. 

Which probably gives the 
a break 


seventh 
commandment as good as it’Jl 


ever get. 














hotter 
than 
hot 


said the clever cinema customer, 





that’s the entertainment, not the 
weather, purveyed by the cool 


-— 
paramount ; 


where 


bebe daniels appears 
cool and comfortable 
in paramount’s flam- 
ing film fantasy, 
appropriately titled 
“hot news,”” a warm 
application for a 
summer cold, try it. 


and 
on the stage is **Sharem- 





scarem”’ a revue with the 
harem supplied by paul ash 
and the music by the para- 
mount stage band 
and 
' at the organ, jesse crawford 
- imitating babbling brooks 


fe and whispering pines—so why 
take a vacation, 
i 


at the rivoli— 
united artists 


aa 


that all may see and 
hear is “the king of 
kings’” through the 
courtesy of cecil de- 
mille, matthew, 
mark, luke and john 











euDEnt 
—_—_————— 
in the “‘man who 
laughs’? — and why 


he laughs we do not 
A. know—certainly not 
tu Lh at the picture for it’s 
Ne r by universal from 
victor hugo’s dra- 
matic classic. 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 








333 EAST 68'ST: 
Opposite St. Catherines Fark 





4 
mise = = WOULDYOU = 33257 
$6000 GO 3 BLOCKS $2600 


To savE $3400? 


Traveling just 3 blocks east results ina saving of $3400 annually 
— for apartments in every feature ofconstruction, appointment, 
outlook and service comparable to those on Park Avenue. 


Sixty-Eighth Street ranks with the very best of the East Side 
cross streets. It marks the center of the desirable Park Avenue 
section, where rentals compared with the maintenance 
of “333” demonstrate conclusively the remarkable economy of 
ownership in this unusual cooperative. 


4, 6 and 7 Rooms from $8,500 Monthly Maintenance from $88 
100% COOPERATIVE — READY OCTOBER 1928 
Elevators now Running 


Builder 
FRED T. LEY & CO. 


Supervising Architect 
CROSS & CROSS 


Architect 
VAN WART & WEIN 


Selling and Managing Agent 


DouglasL.Elliman6 Co. 


15 East 49th St. Agent on Premises Daily and Sunday Plaza 9200 














Speaking of Summer and Sports - - - 


have you ordered your supply of Hay’s Five Fruit? It does the same amazing 
things to hot weather beverages and desserts that the 19th hole does to the tired 
golfer. You will find it in the smart red-wrapped bottle at all the better stores. 
HAY’S FRUIT JUICE CO. 

Write for ““35 Ways of Using” 


HAY'S Five Fruit 


67 York Street Portland, Maine 
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THE PERSIAN RUG 
MYSTERY 


{ ANOTHER MORDAUNT RICE s1 


S the Sunbeam roared throw 
the quict lanes I felt a t : 


exhilaration. Mordaunt Rice. t 


respected by Scotland Yard, fea: 


) 





ee 


every criminal in England, w 

a new case. And I, m- 
drum barrister that I am, w 

again lucky enough to be with 
The night before, Sir John Cyril Pons- 
by, Fon mt late Colonel of His \aj- 
esty’s Fourth had b 
found murdered in the library 

seat in Sloping. 


gaged in 


Dragoons, 


_ = a = 


The motor turned up the oak-bor- d 
dered avenue which led to Luncheap 
House. Not the 
could take away the gloom whic! | 


even Morning sun 


hung over its ancient rookeries, pig- 
geries, cotes, wolds, and copses. 

The car had barely halted when 
breathless and very beautiful 
woman ran across the terrace to meet 
us. This was Laurel Fothergil, ward 
of the murdered man. 

'“Mr. Rice, thank God you’ 
here!” she panted. “They’re grillin 
Timmins.” 

“And who,” Rice smiled 
ingly into the drawn young face, “is \ 
Timmins?” 

“He is 
butler.” 

“Suppose before we greet th ‘- 


young 


reassuf- 





Cyril’ 


he was—Uncle 


timable police, you give us a brief ac- 
count of the tragedy.” 
“Uncle went to the 
mediately after dinner, and [ retired 
to my room with a book. The library 
is in the Tudor wing. At eleven, 
Timmins brought Uncle 
and soda. Uncle told him he might 
lock up. Timmins went to his room. 
The maids were already in bed. This 
morning Timmins found Uncle lying 
dead—shot from 
brary. The house doors and win- 


library im- 


1 
{ 


his brandy 


behind—in the |i- 


dows were all locked.” 
6OUr . 1» 
Very amusing case! 
“Shall we go in?” 


said Ri 


Iss FOTHERGIL escorted us to the 
library. The curtains were drawn, 
the ashes of a fire still lay upon 
hearth. On the brightly colored Pers 
carpet was a dark pool where 
head of the dead man had lain. U; 
a divan was a silent form, covered 
a sheet. Seated at a desk was Inspect 
Cavanaugh, that honest, blunder 
police officer with whom Rice had com 
into contact in the Ellerby murde 
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t down by me in “The Ellerby 
Case.) Before him stood ‘Timmins, 
wutler, pale and haggard. 

“Once again, Inspector,” said Mor- 
daunt Rice jovially. 

Cavanaugh shifted his cigar. “Well, 
Mr. Rice, there’s very little for you 
to do here. . . . Hawkins!” A uni- 
formed policeman stepped in through 
French window. ‘Take this fel- 
away for the present and keep 
r eye on him.” 

“Case all settled, Cavanaugh?” 
1 Rice, a little maliciously. 


Cor 


“Tt’s open and shut, sir. ‘The butler 

n old lag. Finished seven years in 
Dartmoor for robbery ten years ago. 
He and the Colonel quarrelled yester- 
day, the housekeeper says. He stood to 
profit by the old man’s death. Matter 
of a thousand pounds in the will. 


Thought he might be sacked anyway. 
Did him in with a revolver, using a 
silencer.” 


“Thank you, Inspector. You make 
t all so clear!” Rice was ironical. 
“But I fancy you won’t mind if I 
rowse about a bit.” 

After a cursory examination of the 
dy, Rice dropped to his knees. With 

magnifying glass in one hand he 
went over every inch of the rug. Now 
and then a grunt of satisfaction es- 
caped him, With a tape measure he 
ent over the wainscoted walls, tap- 
ping them at one-inch intervals. Then 
he turned to Cavanaugh. 

“T should like to talk to Timmins.” 

The man was brought in. 

“Timmins,” said Rice, ““where was 
this rug purchased, and when?” 

“Just a week ago, sir, in a shop in 
Combford.” 

Ric e nodded. “And who laid it? 


“A dark young man, sir. Foreign- 


. »> 
oking. 
“Thank you.” 
rom his pocket Rice drew a few 


of blue paper, moistened them 
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The tobaccometer rates them...Bulb draws smoke from 
cigarette through the apparatus. A sensitive thermometer 
registers temperature of the smoke. 


You r temperature 


IN CIGARETTES? 


Have you ever considered the 
temperature of cigarette smoke? 

Consider Spud. Spud is 16.3% 
(Cent.) cooler! 

That’s what science says...says 
it in cold, unbiased figures 
through the Tobaccometer. 
Chemists operating this extraor- 
dinary little device recently tested 
two dozen leading brands...Turk- 
ish and Virginia, high-brow and 
low-brow, thirty-five and fifteen 
cent varieties...at the rate of 
10,000 “puffs” a day! 

It was a courageous but un- 
questionable way of proving 
Spud’s claim...of definitely com- 
pleting the enthusiastic experi- 
ence of hundreds of thousands; 





that Spud is actually and notice- 
ably a cooler cigarette. 

So fall in line, you cigarette en- 
thusiasts...you pack-a-day veter- 
ans and you after-meal beginners! 
Smoke Spud. Spud never ends up 
in any so-many-a-day discipline. 
Spud is lusty, unhampered to- 
bacco enjoyment. 

Spud’s best puff starts it...a 
novel, delightful little sweep of 
coolness. Try several Spuds, one 
after the other, and know the 
brand-new cigarette sensation of 
a continually moist-cool throat. 

Read of Spud’s overnight success 
in the entertaining pages of “Wel- 
come, Little Stranger”. Free. Also 
send $1 for Presentation Tin of 100. 


THE AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO COMPANY, INC., Louisville, Ky. 


SPUD 


MENTHOL CO @ ss. 


Ci garettes..20 for 2o¢ 
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ipe Cherries 
Grapes 


Raspberries 


in Hospitably Cool 
“Bubbling ‘Drinks 
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Fruit 
‘aty 
Flavor 
‘atr 
Colors 






Y. COURSE you've feard how 
these NEW (and different) drinks 
are stirring the jaded tastes of 
thirsty millions. But you’ll never 
know how animating they can be 
until you’ve moistened your lips 
with their bubbling refreshment. 
And how they do“ with 
unmentionables!,..Turn your ice 
chest into a hot weather fortress 
with a supply of your favorite 
flavors. 
The large bottle...25 cents 
plus deposit... serves six 


HOFFMAN 
BEVERAGES 


ne 


mix”’ 
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from the soda siphon on the table, then 
once again dropped to his knees. He 
laid the moistened paper end to end 
from the bloodstain to 
at the point where his examination had 
been most minute. 


the wainscot, 


Before our astonished eyes the slips 
turned from blue to red. 
“Litmus paper!” I exclaimed, 


Rice threw me an approving smile. 


and 


“Quite,” he said. “An acid re- 
action.” 
With skillful fingers he felt along 


the panelling some five feet from the 
eround,. 


For a 


DOOR swung 


moment were speechless. 


open! 
we 


Rice signalled to me to follow him, 
and Cavanaugh lumbered after us. A 
short flight of steps led downwards. 
We stood in a wine vault. Shelf up- 
on shelf of cobwebbed bottles lined the 
room. Rice crossed to a small win- 
dow and nodded. 


“Just as I thought,” he said simply. 
*Tt’s locked.”’ 
“Tl get Hawkins,” 
naugh, and left us. 
“Rice, I’m completely in the dark.” 
“Poor old Peters,” said Mordaunt 
Rice, “perhaps I have been a bit mys- 
terious. Shall I enlighten you!” 
7? begged. 
erhaps you recall, Peters, that 
His Majesty’s Fourth Dragoons saw 
service in Persia at the of 
the century? The late was 
with his regiment in Persia from 1900 
to 1903, as I gleaned from the Army 
Register this morning.” 
*But— 
silenced 


Cava- 


said 


“Please,” 
“<p 


beginning 
Colonel 


Rice me with a gesture. 
‘The carpet upstairs is a Persian car- 
anyone 
of the 


simpler Persian dialects would see, is 


Woven in one corner, as 


working knowledge 


pet. 
having a 


the word ‘Papa,’ half-concealed in the 


design, but still patent to a trained 
observer.” 

“Ves, but—"’ 

“This carpet,” went on Rice ur- 


banely, “‘was purchased _ recently, 
as poor old ‘Timmins told us. It 
was laid by a young Persian man. 


Peters, was the 


Persian, 


This young 
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Go Easy There! 


WANT some of that Shefford 
Snappy Cheese too, you know! 
—Prevent domestic conflicts by 
having two or three packages of 
Shefford Snappy Cheese in the 


refrigerator. 


Girls—send fora free Recipe 
Book—88 good suggestions 





SHEFFORD CHEESE COLINC. 
til Fulton Street 
Mm. &. 


Syracuse, 


Snappy — 


BRAILLE 
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Revi } 
evivals 5 
are quite the thing and the revi } 
ot Painted Glass Lemonade § } 
Wy] eS ee : c 
Will De a raging fashion betor ~ 
very long. J 
Oilcloth Luncheon Sets are both ¢ 
nart and practical and are to } 
» ° . > C/ 
found in our Fancy Goods De- . 
partment with many clever sug- ¢ 


Bridge 


Prizes. } 

NEW YORK EXCHANGE 
FOR, 
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gestions for 


WOMAN’S WORK. 
541 Madison Avenue Newlor ‘ 


PPD PDIP 


v. & wreee cs SELES ELEN 





NEW OCEAN HOUSE 


SWAMPSCOTT, MASSACHUSETTS 
The Eden of New England 





On the exclusive North Shore, twelve mile 
Doston Private Bathing Beach, Golf, Tenni 
lightful Music. Fine Motor Roads \ 

for 550. For information or reservation write 

NEW OCEAN HOUSE, Swampscott, Massachusetts 


E. R. Grabow, Chairman of the Board 
Clement E. Kennedy, President 
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late Colonel’s son under the rose.” 
“Rut how—” I gasped. 
“Deduction, a leap in the dark—but 
very obvious When you remember that 
yesterday was July fifteenth.” 
[ stared blankly at Rice’s keen, 


sed face. 


is What our American 

nds would call Mother’s Day—the 
Feast of the Matriarch. Perhaps you 
ven’t studied the older Persian re- 
lizions. A fascinating study, Peters. 
You should take it up. ... The young 
Persian comes to England, determined 
to avenge his mother. For months, 
rhaps years, he waits. He sets him- 
If up in business in Combford, just 
thirty miles from his 
\t last his hopes are answered. The 
Colonel buys a rug from him. He 
cains access to the house. Laying the 
carpet, he finds the secret door. He 
its until the fifteenth of July. 
The poetic justice of it appeals to 
him—remember he was imaginative 


" iy Persia, the fifteenth of 
July 


ul 


father’s house. 


enough to weave the accusing word 
‘Papa’ into the design. He comes late 
it night. Everything favors him. The 
wineroom window is open, the Colone! 
is alone. He shoots him, and leaves 
s he has come, locking the window 
behind him, from the outside. Only 

rug-weaver’s tool could accomplish 
that, Peters. The slit in the wood 
above the catch was so slight as to es- 
cape entirely my honest colleague, 
Cavanaugh.” 

“Rice,” said I, “you’re marvellous! 
But the litmus paper?” 

“That, too, is simple. I—” 

Cavanaugh appeared at the head of 
the stairs. 

“Will you gentlemen step up a 
, “We two 
witnesses to. the butler’s confession.” 


—Mary C. McCatt, JR. 


minutef”? he said. need 


POEM OF PAIN AND PASSION 


Now we must abjure embraces, 
Creep away, hide our faces, 
Better far that we should part so 
Till this sunburn doesn’t smart so. 


—L. S. P. 


The companionate marriage has one 

hing in common with the plumbing 
siness—they both smack of the sewer— 
id there the simile ceases.—Plumbing 
. in the Ossining Register. 


Even the weariest simile winds 


mewhere safe to sea. 
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Son, your 
shaving will be 


a pleasure 
with a 
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pull out 
plunger 


A smooth shave quick eS 
“a Schick \e SR 


i \ 4 
Try it yourself. Watch the Schick shave in — 
long, eager strokes, smooth to the skin line! —, snap if 
No other Razor works like the Schick. No TO back 
other shaves like it. No other has blades : ®... 
like the Schick. It holds 20 blades in the \ Lie (old Sods 
handle, thicker superkeen blades. Just a — + a 2 pet a y 
pull and a push of the plunger when you VAS 1 adce he 


want to change blades. 

Schick saves time in changing blades and 
cleaning. Saves time in shaving and putting P 
away. Gives a better shave. The biggest $5 \ 

value in this man’s world. a shave 
Ask your favorite store, or send us $5 for 
silver-plated model and 20 blades (the gold 
model $7.50). Extra clip of blades 75c. In 
Canada: Silver models with 20 blades $6.50; - Foe \ 
(gold-plated, $10)—Extra clip of 20 blades, 4 | ‘ 
$1.00. 





- MAGAZINE REPEATING RAZOR COMPANY 
285 Madison Avenue, New York 


Canadian Distributors: T.S. Simms & Co., Limited, Saint John, N. B. 
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg, Vancouver 
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SHORTHAND & TNT ONE MONTH 


TYPEWRITING 
Ry Prof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 
LER INS 
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t 42nd St., N. Y. City 





To DOUBLE the SIZE 
of ANY CLOSET 


..-here is an in- 
fen rtls spar Cesav- 
ing unit, that slips 
right into your 


1465 Broadway a present closet and 





bring sorderout of 
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chaos.’ Used with 


Horoscopes $10 


Send the date of your birth, 
year, month, place, and the hour 
possible. Ask questions, 
interviews by appointment. 


MYRA KINGSLEY 


our other clever 
clothing devices it fn a wide rance of 


creates an ideal 











. wardrobe for any 
if . 


Personal home. 


PHILIP HALL 
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THE 
SABLE 


is the only member of the 
Russian nobility that the 
Soviet could not depose. 
But even the Sable has a 
more assured position 
after it travels to America 
and joins its fellows in a 
Russeks Sable coat, and 
proves that to be success- 
fully democratic one 
must first be an aristocrat. 


While in Moscow, Mr. 
Frank Russek purchased 
5.750 — skins, which were 
at one time the property 
of the Russian crown. 
These will be made into 
coats to individual order 
— you may select your 
own design —and choose 
the very skins that go 


into its making. 


AUGUST 
FUR SALE 


Watch for 
our opening announcement 


RusseKS 


vr AVENUE 


16" Street 
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The Saga Ends 


ITH Song,” John 

Galsworthy brings his saga of 

the Forsyte family to an ‘end; 
a statement which 


“Swan 


is worthy of front 
page space in the 
newspapers, while 
the fact that he 
has at last closed 
Soames Forsyte’s 
eyes deserves a 
black border 
around all review- 
ers’ notices. It is 
a satisfaction to set 
down. that 
Song” is > much 
better than “The 
White Monkey” or “The 
Spoon.” ‘The 
plot is the reéncounter of Fleur and 
and rekindled love is a 
theme than post-war 


“Swan 


Silver 
main business of the 


Jon Forsyte, 
more interesting 
cynicism or a Jawesuit under the curious 
English libel laws. 

I can’t say that I blame Galsworthy 
for ringing down the curtain. “There 
is not the same material for copy in the 
Fleurs, Jons, and Michaels as there 
was in their fathers and grandfathers. 
Going off at ridiculous tangents may 
put more kick into life for them, but 
it makes pretty poor reading for the 
slippered pantaloon who settles down 
before the fire with what he hopes is 
a good book. I have long wanted 
to step into the pages and shake 
teeth rattled. 
preoccupation with 


Kleur until — her 
Old Soames’ 
her is undiminished “Swan Song.” 
Not only does he keep watch over her in 
such major matters as contemplated 
adultery, but he goes about her room at 
Mapledurham to sce that it is just right, 
putting potpourri bags in the bed and 
making sure that the soap is Roger & 
Gallet. She repays him by being the 
indirect cause of his death. F irst she 
sets his picture gallery on fire by drop- 
ping a lighted cigarette therein, and 
Jater, during the salvage, stands dumbly 
under a descending Goya which gives 
him his death blow as he rushes to push 
heraway. The fire in the gallery and 
Soames’ single-handed attempt to save 
his treasures Is one of the most exciting 
pieces of writing I ever read. As for 
Soames’ deathbed—well, here is an- 
other book which I finished with tear- 
drops. I even went so far as to 
suspect the soundness of my former 
who always 


estimate of Irene Forsyte, 





seemed to me to have such infinit 
and charm. Perhaps she took 
along with the rest of them. \W 
after all, 
but a hard- 
hussy, out for 


she could o 


= Girt,” 
7 by J. P.M 


Evoy, takes 
behind. the 

with one of th 
young ladies fre- 
quently pictured j 
the tabloids oy, 
captions recounti 
their experiences in 


night clubs or with philandering 
millionaires. It contains some ex- 
quisite satire on private detectiy 


theatrical managers, tabloid 
journalism, and_ the 


musical 


agencies, 
production of 
increasing ( 
contributions 

And it has at least 
character in Denn . 
Kerrigan, the greeting-card salesman, 


comedy, thereby 


its author’s previous 
to Americana. 


one priceless 


whose boss killed a certain line becaus ' 
“the trend seems to be toward cheap 

Mothers and more expensive Swect- 

hearts.” The heroine is a wise-cracker, 

and some of her offerings are a trifl ' 
forced. But occasionally she comes 

forward with something like “Sex 


appeal has hung on throughout th 
years, and look what happe ned to Mal 
Jong y and Cross W ord Puzzles,” and 
“When they opened up Eighth Avenu 

they found one of Fanny Ward’s rattles | 
in the same layer of mud with Pet | 
Stuyvesant’s wooden leg.” — As 

Jimmy Doyle, the tabloid reporter, 

thinks the 
God ever gave a newspaper. 


public is the loveliest 


OME wise man once said t 

youth is a period through wl 
we all must live in order to be 
tolerable to mankind, and the wond 
is, after reading a book like Storn 
“Farewell to Youth,” t 
some of us are allowed to live thro 
it. Here is a story about the m 
selfish and caddish young man you | 
meet in fiction for some time. a 


Jame son’s 


country house in which the family liy 
was his father’s fetich into which m 
of their slender income went. Hi 
mother was shabby and frequent 
underfed, yet this delightful boy, h 
ing looked once upon a female 
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nd her fair, drained them of all the 
y could spare and followed his 
London. Married her, too, at 
of nineteen, with an unfinished 
it Oxford and the drums of war 
offing. 

I like this “Farewell to Youth” least 
Storm Jameson’s books so far, 
cause of any depreciation in her 
nt method, but because the 

rity of the characters are so dis- 


ble. 
: ‘| Reerepc Meet,” by Compton 
a . - 
Mackenzie, gets off to a slow 


start, but as soon as the diplomatic stage 
s set and a few ladies step onto it, we 
a lively and arresting tale of the 
British Secret Service in a_ neutral 
uintry during the middle of the war. 
No trench stuff. All blue sea, inter- 
ational spies, despatches, hovering 
bmarines, filles de joie, etc. Anda 
finish for Waterlow, the chief 
vent, Who earns the naval command 
f which he had always dreamed. 


NHarces T. Harris says, in his 
“\Iemories of Manhattan” (in 

the sixties and seventies ), that there are 
very few New Yorkers left who can 
iy that they heard Patti, Ole Bull, and 
Charles Dickens in old Steinway Hall. 
The author happens to be one of them, 
ind those who never tire of reading 
about the town when it was young 
| should enjoy this informal presentation 
of his recollections. As a boy he 
climbed telegraph poles to get glimpses 
of such visiting firemen as Edward, 
h Prince of Wales, and thought nothing 
of meeting Walt Whitman in the 

street or seeing Russell Sage in the 
contemporary cafeterias, where six 

cents bought a decent order of roast 

beef with gravy, flanked by potatoes 

and bread and butter. Drinks during 

the Civil War were a dollar per, how- 

ever, Which should be some comfort to 

those of the present generation who 

ft this curtain on a charming past. 


—B. L. 


AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 
FICTION 


SonG, by John Galsworthy (Scrib- 
The end, alas, of the Forsyte 
Amd. 
Kxicgut Comes RivinG, by John V. A. 
Weaver (Knopf). An undistinguished 
ry of a Brooklyn typist with cham- 
pagne tastes and a beer environment. 
W Girt, by J. P. McEvoy (Simon & 
iuster). Behind the scenes with a 
bloid heroine, plus some splendid satire 
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Elephant Hunting 


bre Vorth America — 
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i} HERE is no percentage in 


hunting elephants with shot-guns—their hides 
are too thick and they are too busy with the work 


of the world. 


The “elephant” incomes of North America (some 
seventy-two odd thousand of incomes exceeding 
$25.000 a year) can be reached by the advertiser 
most effectively through the high-powered selec- 


tive circulation of The Wall Street Journal. 


This newspaper, which possesses one of the few 
national newspaper circulations in the United 
States, is read by people of great wealth and wide 
financial interests to whom the daily news and 
records of Wall Street transactions are of vital 
importance. This is the real moneyed class—the 
people with the greatest buying power—which 


you can reach bya circulation without any waste, 
The subscription price 


of The Wall Street Journal is $18 a year 


Advertising rates on application 
eS 


The Wall Street Journal 


44 Broad strect, New York City 
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FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


Tue New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Please enter my subscription to THe New Yorker for one 
year. I enclose check for $5.00. 


(Postrace: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 


NS 6 sink ko Cis ns dW Sn hH  ON ET REE ESN 


nos oe ce nameae. bese ebansd ss thwes 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 


three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect 


Cate elle pap Bot silty bOI i, plating» fetrittins ny bins. | 
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A “regular 
vacation: 
TW ss 
FOCE . «+ 
recrealion... 
at BLUFF HOUSE 
eight hundred feet above 
New York 
: among the Kittatiny Mountains. 


BLUFF HOUSE offers all the advan- 


tages of a good hotel : as well as every 


: overlooking the 
Delaware : 
sea level 95 miles from 
City 


form of outdoor sport AND an 
unusually pleasant and congenial 
atmosphere. 


BLUFF HOUSE 


Box A, Mitrorp 


Pixe County PENNSYLVANIA 


H. J. Dynes, Owner 





















Just 
Published 


the 


new novel 


by 


John 








At all bookstores 


Scribners 











Horoscopes 
$5.00 
Written Horoscope, $10.00 


Interviews by appointment, 


Frances M. Courtney 


Fifth Avenue New York 
Tel.: 10 A. M. to 5 P. M. Gramercy 3796 
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few of our national weaknesses. 
To Youtn, by Storm Jameson 
Another instance of blaming 


on a 
I. AREWELI 
(Knopf). 


on the war something which took root 
before it started. .\ well-told tale with 
irritating characters. 

IxTREMES MEET, by Compton Mackenzie 


A good tale of the 


neutral 


(Doubleday, Doran). 
British Secret Service laid in a 
country during the late war. 


l;arty to Bep, by Wood Kahler (Anopf). 
\nother novel about a young .\meri- 
can in Paris, with something new and 
refreshing in the line” of Russian 
countesses. 

War Amona Lapirs, by Eleanor Scott 


(Little, Brown). Surprisingly interesting 
revelations of life among teachers in an 
english high school for girls. 

Op ApAm’s LIKENEss, by Lucy Poate 
Stebbins (//oughton, Alifflin). A read- 
able story of an American family laid in 
the carly years of this century. 

THe Woman Wuo_ INVENTED } 
Guido Da Verona (Dutton). A hot and 
spicy tale of social intrigue in Rome, 
padded with much worldly wisdom and 
sophisticated comment. 

Brook Evans, by Susan Glaspell (Stokes). 
The story of a woman who paid from 
1888 to 1916, and the effect of her sac- 
rifice, to the third generation. A good 
story, well and simply told. 

Tue Deatu or Society, by Romer Wilson 
(Knopf). Hawthornden prize novel, de- 
riving its tithe from a notion of its 
heroine’s. Not for those who carry 
identification cards and make a note of 
the numbers of their watches. 

Tue Wrixvow, by Alice Grant Rosman 
(Minton, Balch). One of those pleasant 
novels about normal English people which 
please some readers. 

UnFoksIppEN Fruit, by Warner Fabian 
(Boni & Liveright). A story of life in 
women's colleges by one who, in spite 
of what the jacket says, apparently has 
never been there. 

GreorGie May, by Maxwell Bodenheim 
(Bont & Liveright). The tale of a South- 
ern prostitute’s experiences, not interest- 
ing even if true, which some reviewers 


Love, by 


are likely to say it 1s. 

ARMANCE, by Stendhal, translated by C. 
kK. Scott-Moncrieff (Boni & Liveright). 
A resurrected masterpiece 


Less re cent: 


Siapow oF THE Lone Knives, by Thomas 
Boyd. Tue Barrie or tHe Horizons, 
by Sylvia Thompson. Way oF SACRIFICE, 
by Fritz von Unruh. Brack Sparta, 
by Naomi Mitchison. Men ATWHILES 
ARE Soper, by Stephen Raushenbush. 
PILGRIMS OF THE IMposstBLE, by Con- 
ingsby Dawson. Quiet Cirtes, by Joseph 
Hergesheimer. THE OLpbD AND THE 
Younc, by Luigi Pirandello. THe 
Woman Wuo Rope Away, by D. 
H. Lawrence. Tué&rEsE, by Francois 
Mauriac. Great Frencu SuHort Stories, 
edited by Lewis Melville and Richard 
llargreaves. 


MystrERIes 


Tur Bus Tuat VANISHED, by Leon Groc 


(\acaulay). A Dus disappears on a Paris 
street and with it seven people. Another 
of those stories about an extraordinary 
invention. Only mildly interesting. 

Tue SEVEN Sisters, by Jean Lilly (Dut- 
fon). A refined murder committed (in 
the best literary style) for the honor of 
a distinguished old family. Not enough 
mystery to make the book more than 
gently diverting. 


THe AmateuR Crime, by A. B. Cox 


JULY 21, 1928 
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“Atop the 
Biltmore” 
Now Open 


Luncheon 


Dinner Supper 





from 10 P. M. to 
Music by 
and his 


Dancing 


Bernie 


Orchestra 


closing. 
Cummins 
The popular dancers 
MADELEINE NORTHWAY 
and 
GEORGE CHILES 


In a new group of dances 


— 


Room 


Tea Dancing Supper 


4—6 P. M. 
For Reservations 


The Biltmore, Room 100 
MURray Hill 7920 
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No other trunk can copy the easy- 
packing features; they are patented 


10 EAST 47th ST., N. Y¥. C. 
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SICKNESS | 





AuT 





} Journey by Sea, Train, Auto or 
Air in health and comfort. Moth- 4 
ersill’s promptly ends the faintness # 
and nausea of Travel Sickness. 34 # 

| 75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct & 

The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. Hs 
| New York Montreal 
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THE NEW YORKER 


cday, Doran). A murder is staged 

isfy the curiosity of an amusing 
of young people as to how one | 
behave, believing oneself a | 
.ck House IN Harey STREET, by 
Fletcher (Doubleday, Doran). An 
» yarn about an oh-so-evil doctor, 
eautiful niece, and a young clerk 
mes into a fortune. Apparently } 
irly Fletcher. | 

DoveLE CHANCE, by J. S. Fletcher 
Mead). Our admiration for Mr. { 
tcher outstrips our vocabulary. Here 

t his best. A better best than most! 
sut, by Alice Campbell (Douhble- 
ran). A perfect weekend book ! 
u are unmarried. li the wife is | 

_ buy two copies. You know what's 
to happen, but it is so admirably | 


that you don't care. The top of | 
\ 


| 
{ 
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i: COMPLETE WorKs OF FRANCoIS VIL- 
s, translated, with an introduction by 
U. Nicholson, illustrated by Alexander 

king (Covici-Friede). A de luxe two- 
lume edition of the father of French 

verse, with biographical innovations and 
extraordinary pictures. 


\MemortES OF MANHATTAN, by Charles T. ! 


Harris (Derrydale Press). Informal and 

leasant recollections of the sixties and 

eventies, With anecdotes, personalities, 
period illustrations. 


1, by Felix Salten (Simon & Schus- | 


An idyll of animal life which be- 
longs at the head of its class. For both 
ung and old. 
Sox oF MAN, by Emil Ludwig (Bont 
Liveright). An eftective reconstruc- 
tion of the life of Jesus by one of our 
most popular biographers. 
rHE Great Commoner, by J. C. 
Long (Appleton). Highlights in the life 
a man who always put on a good 
show. With swell illustrations. 
lue CAVALIER OF TENNESSEE, by Meredith 
Nicholson (Bobbs-Merrill). Another 
ry of Andrew Jackson, with plenty of 
conversation and personalities. 
lure LEGEND or CALVIN Coo.incE, by Came- 
ron Rogers (Doubleday, Doran). Sym- 
pathetic study of a man who, to quote 
his own grandfather, “ain't gabby.” 
HAroLD THE WEBBED, oR, THE YOUNG 
YKINGS, by Alfred Aloysius Horn and 
thelreda Lewis (Simon & Schuster). 
“Trader Horn, Vol. II.” The “conversa- 
ns” part as delightful as in the original 


— 


WeEEK-ENp Liprary, (Doubleday, Do- 
Short stories by well-known 
thors. Splendid for the guest-room 


table. 
Less recent: 


Hovupini’s Lire Story, by Harold Kellock. 
Private History oF Emiry Jani 
BRONTE, by Romer Wilson. HAVELOCK 

Lis, by Houston Peterson. FAMovus 
zE Ficuts, by Jeffery Farnol. Con- 
ORARIES OF Marco Potro, edited by 
1el Komroff. R1isE or THE House ot 
HSCHILD, by Count Egon Cesar Corti. 
INTELLIGENT WOMAN'S GUIDE TO 
[ALISM AND CAPITALISM, by Bernard 
Evrore, by Count Hermann Key- 
ling. AMERICAN INQUTSITORS, by Wal- 
r Lippmann. Sunset Gun, by Dorothy 
ker. THe TRAINING OF AN AMERI- 
. by Burton J. Hendrick. Tue Ways 
BEHAVIORISM, by John B. Watson. 
E GoBBLER oF Gop, by Percy Mackaye. 
RESSIVE Democracy, Alfred E. 
ith’s addresses. 
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recipe that calls for orange 
juice. Order from your dealer 
today! 





CANADA Dry GINGER ALE 


25 West 43rd St., New York 


SUMORO 


Convenient, 
economical, 
ready to use! 


THE convenience, economy 
and instant availability of 
SumMorRO ORANGE is appeal- 
ing to more and more people 
every day. Now you can have 

orange juice without squeez- 
ing oranges. SumMoRO ORANGE 
is real orange juice. Inexpen- 
sive. Ready to use. Concen- 
trated and sweetened, with a 
dash of lemon juice added. 
You simply pour it out of the 
bottle. Sumoro ORANGE con- 
tains no preservatives. Try it 
with mixed drinks—in ices 
and desserts. Use it with every 


Sole distributors 


Incorporated 





25c 
the bottle 





ORANGE 





NEW YORK’'S 


eading 
UMC 


Twenty-six stores in New York. 
Not to mention ten in Brooklyn. 














Seer Ve Peer rrr YTS 


SOUTH 


| 
> =) Se 
| cighteen Grameny leark ; 


i i i i i i i i i i, i i i i i i i i, i ee, lt i de de te an 








A NEW RESIDENCE HOTEL 
FOR WOMEN 


| OVERLOOKING GRAMERCY PARK ] 


Rates: $2.50 to $4 per day 
$15 to $22.50 per week 


CEL. GRAMERCY 6000 
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_ have no idea... 





what a physical bust I was” 
Then a kind gentleman showed 
me the way back to health... 


“HABIT-FORMING fuels were my undoing. Asa fire chief’s auto- 
mobile I deem it my duty to tell the world all about my life. My 


owner, a very handsome fire chief with pale blue eyes and a red 


= ee 


moustache, bought me to reach fires quickly. The first six months 
he used me I rarely got toa fire before the issues of the next day’s 
newspapers told all about it. You have no idea what a physical bust 
I was. Doctors prescribed Tydol gasoline. I took one dose of it and 
the next time a man rang a fire alarm I was at the fire before he 
had his hand off the fire box lever. I am now vibrant, dashing, 
alive, enthusiastic, peppy and irrepressible. Frequently I have to 


be stunned with an ax to keep my buoyant spirits down.” 
I 2 ) 


JONATHAN STUDEBAKER 


te ats 9 AAA \Ahiea sist Bit ny lll bis 263, 


LERREGEE 


~T 0 lay ] 
am the f rstto 
arrive at a fire” 





tg lp ls Welbahd Sabin, 


LEFT 
“On, baby, what a change 
he worked in me!” 


| 

| 

“I AM A DOCTOR’S COUP! 
When Dr. Moans purchased me it | 
' 


was with the idea of being able to 
make more visits, Atfirst, however, 
Iwasa great disappointment to his 

Icreaked all over, Once the dov- 
torhad acallon amaternity case and 
when[ got himthere the mother had 
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become a grandmother, I felt terri- 
“Even when I was being towed, I was tired” bly guilty. Finally, the doctor gav 
me a thorough examination awl 
slecided to give me nothing but 
Tydol gasoline, Oh, baby, what a 
change he worked ! ” 


“IT WAS ACTUALLY AFRAID I would have to stay out of busy streets, | was so wretched! 
My digestion seemed terrible. Thad spots before my eves, My friends wondered what was 
the cause of my constant languor, Even when I waa being towed, it exhausted me, Fancy 


MISS SEDALIA COUP! 


that! Then I tried Tydol gasoline, Today I am just about the niftiest, liveliest, swiftest 


ODI DA nD in MALLE AIA ALE MALIE AOE itls ptrTniy 


thing on the road.” 





MKS. TILLIE WILLYS 


& 
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This seal pro- 
tects you from 
a ‘. - st substitution... 
YDOL is not a magic healer for all motor —_ gear-shifting and lessens knocking. Tank up It is affixed to 
car ills, but it is the fastest, peppiest and today at the first TYDOL Orange and Black a es 
o ” of every ydo 
most powerful fuel you can use in yourcar. pump... the results will amaze you... tank. 
Just pure gasoline of the finest quality, but | Made by the makers of NEW VEEDOL MOTOR ae 
. os . 1 r ° . ‘ AL 
with a tidal wave of power in it. Makes for OIL, the tougher, heavier-bodied oil for the Toe WATER 


quicker starting, yields faster pick-up, reduces — modern motors. 


TYDOL 


TAMPERING 
FORBIDDEN 





The New 
TRAFFIC 














GAS OLIN E 


THERES CET-UP AND GET-AWAY IN EVERY DROP OF IT 
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HEREVER motorists gather, the striking beauty 


and artistry of the new Hupmobile Six of the 
Century is the subject of enthusiastic comment. Not | 


in years has a more complete departure from standard- 

















ized body styles been achieved. The result is unusual 
distinction—obtainable heretofore only in custom- 


built cars of highest price. You have always wanted 





| the brilliant performance and reliability that the name 

| Hupmobile has symbolized for the past twenty years. 
: | Now you may obtain it, surrounded by the most dis- 
| tinguished and luxurious group of body styles that 


the new season has produced. 


HUPMOBILE 
he SX of the Centr 
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VAN ALSTYNE MOTOR CORPORATION, Distributors 
Broadway—Phone Columbus 7660 1294 Bedford Avenue, Brooklyn—Phone Prospect 9941 









































William T. Tilden 24 


to protect his throat, 
smokes Luckies 


“The voice is essential to stage work 
and its care one of the actor’s great- 
est worries. During the course of 
some of my stage appearances, I am 
called upon at intervals to smoke a 
cigarette and naturally I have to be 
careful about my choice. I smoke 
Lucky Strikes and have yet to feel 
the slightest effect upon my throat. 
I understand that toasting frees this 
cigarette from any throat irritants. 
They’re 100% with me.’ 


Vlas i pa 








28, The American Tobacco Co., Inc. 


“It’s toaste 


No Throat Irritation 
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No Cough. Wf 


